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. Of the diſfagreable Adven- 
ture that had happened to 
Zulica, gave her a great deal 
of Mortification, it did not 


en of Mind which was . ne- 
ſary 1 in fo vexatious an Accident. She 


to 


deprive her of that Preſence 


congratulated Mazulbim, and if ſhe ſeemed 
B | IS 
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to have any chibg to complain of; it was on 


a quite different Score than that which had 
filled her with ſo much Reſentment; and for 
the ſake of her own Reputation, {crupled 
not to do him an honour, which *cis certain 
he was far from deſerving, 
I knew not whether it was with an Inten- 
tion to mortify her yet F Pers, or that con. 
frary to his Cuſtom, he was willing to do 
B © hHimſelfjullice; but to whichſoever of the 
| Motives it was, he wou'd not believe a Word 
ſhe ſaid. ——There are, cry'd he, with an 
affected Tone, Tome very unhappy Days.— 
C | Days, that if one cou'd forſee, one wou'd di 
n rather than wait for, _ __ 
1 Zulica agreed, that in effect there wer 
1 ſome, whoſe Beginnings promiſed little Hay- 
= pineſs, yet at the End, afforded more to r. 
| Joice at, than Jament.. I proteſt to you, ſail 
the, looking on him with a Tenderneſs which 
[ was far diſtant from her Heart, that I have 
a thouſand times imagin'd, that all the fine 
Things you have ſaid on my/ Beauty were 
not ſincere 3 or that thoſe Charms you ſeem 
to admire moſt i in me, were effaced by ſome 
Defects, which not expecting to have found 
in me, were the more ſhockipg: but you 
have now made all thoſe Apprehenſions vs 
niſh; and J am perfectly — 3 I am 3 
happy as I cou'd have wiſh'd. 2 N 
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Ah; Zulica] cry'd the ed Mazul- ' 
bim, your Fears have been but too well 
grounded !- I am ſenſible of what I 
owe to your Favours, but they have not 
blinded me; and the more generous I find 
you, the more you encreaſe my Remorſe. 
But what Extravagance is this, reply d ſhe, 
carry it no farther, I beſeech you; *tis a 
Notion altogether chimerical. Nothing can 
be more unjuſt. 

In ſpeaking theſe Words, ſhe walked ſlow- 
ly about the Chamber, endeavouring with all 
hermight, to conceal the ſecret Diſcontent that 
reigned in her Mind. Both of them were in- 
deed ſufficiently: perplex'd; without Love, 
without Deſires, without even Eſteem ſor one 
another, condemned by their mutual Impru- 
dence, and the Appointment they had made 

to paſs together in that private Receſs, the 

| Remainder of a Day which ſeem'd to pro- 
miſe Satisfaction to neither of them. Zulica 
made many Reflections on the Falſity of 
Characters, and that which gave her moſt 
Diſquie: was (for I ſaw into her Soul) the 
Impoſſibility there appear'd of being reveng'd 
on Mazulhim, If I ſhould report what has 
paſſed between us, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, who 
will believe me? Or, if I ſhould find Cre- 
dit, there is ſo general a Prepoſſeſſion in his 
Favour,” that the Blame would fall wholly 
= Hah upon 
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upon me Whatever I ſay, ĩt wil be im. 
ſſible for. me to e e to all the 
orld. 
While ſhe was hen up with theſ 
Aiſturb'd Meditations, Mazulbim ſeemed in. 


- tirely free from thought, quite indolent, and 
walked about the Room with a careleſs ard 


neglectful Air, ſometimes humming a Tune, 
and at others looking on her with an un- 
meaning Smile. 
© You are very grave, ſaid he to her at laſt, 
and ſeem bury'd in Thought! Do you wender 
] ſhould be ſo, anſwer'd ſhe, with a prudiſh 
Tone? Can you imagine, that to be with 
Man, as Lam with you, is not à Thing very 
extraordinaty in a Woman of Reputation“ 
No, reply*d he, coldly; I believe the Wo- 
men of Reputation are very much accuſtomd 
to ſuch kind of Rendezvous. It ſeems ho. 
ever, ſaid ſhe, that you are ignorant of the 
Pains it coſts them; and what ſevere Com- 
| bats. they muſt ſuffer | in themſelves before 
they can be brought to conſent; What you 
ſay on that Score is pröbable enough, an- 
ſwer'd he, by the Haſte you make, and the 
Manner in which you abridge thoſe interior 
Conflicts, one may un ed, they are 
cruelly fatiguing. 
O © how ungenerous is fd an n Interprett 


| Gow of our Tenderneſs! cry'd ſhe. ney 
| an 
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Can you imagine, that to talk in this manner, 
is any Proof of your Wit? Don't yo 
know, that ſuch kind of common- place 
Raillery is rather the Diſcourſe of a Cox: _ 
comb, or a Fop ? I believe it not the leſs; for 
that, reply*d he, yet you would be con- 
vinced of the Falſity of it, reſum* ſhe, if 

ou knew with how great a Reluctange my 
Virtue yield-d to my Love, and what Strug- 
gles Jendui'd hefore I conſented to this Meet-, 
ung. Wha: ! cry'd he, ſure you have been 
in a Dream——this would be an Affront to 
me. I flattered myſelf with quite other 
Things; and I ſhould be ſorry to fim I was 
deceived in what gave me ſo much Satisfac- 
tion, without your looſing any thing in my 
Eſteem.—_—But, continued he maliciouſly, 
do me the Favour to tell me, if Zadis too 
colt you all theſe Pains and Conflicts you 
ſpeak of? What do you mean? . ſaid ſhe. 
coldly ; what of that Zadis? Oh! I aſk. 
your Pardon, reply'd be, with a raillying 
oY I could have ſworn you had known, 
um. | l 0 
Les; ſaid ſhe, I have ſeen him——1 
know him in common with the reſt of the 
World. I believe, reſum'd Mazulbim, as 
tle known as he is to you, he would be 
ery much di{quieted to be told you are here; 

—l am ſtrangely deceived if the Favours 
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you are ſo good as to allow me, would not 
give him a goed deal of Pain. Be free, 
continued he, ſhrugging up his Shoulders, 
I hate Conſtraint and Difſimulation,—— Z:. 
dis pleagd you before I had the Happineſs of 
pleaſing you; and I am very well afſu''d 
you have been actually together. 

Was ever the like heard! cry'd ſhe; in. 
deed, Mazu!him, this Raillery is ir ſipid, 
and nothing in it agreeable. At leaſt, con- 
tinued he, not regarding what ſhe ſaid, if 
you are unfaithful to him, he is ſtill more 
happy than he deſerves: a Man, ſuch as 
Zedis, is little made to be beloved; ard [ 
have always been ſurpri/d, that a Lady of 
ſo much Sprightlyneſs and Gaizty, ſhoult 
make choice of a Lover who ſeems neither 
ro have any Warmth of Inclinatton, ror 
Words to expreſs it. You deceive yourſ:!f, 
Mazulhim, reply'd ſhe reſolutely, Zadis is 
all that's tender; I have ſacrificed him to 
you, it would be needleſs to rei} you to the 
contrary z but I very much fear you will 
ſoon give me reaſon to repent it. 

Lou have been fickle, ſaid he, and I con- 
feſs I have been unconſtant ; but the leſs we 
have hitherto been capable of a ſerious At- 
tachment, the greater will be our mutual 


Glory to fix at laſt on each other, 


% 


With 
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Wich theſe Words he led her towards me, 
but with an Air, which viſibly denoted meer, 
Gallantry alone, was the Director of his Mo- 
tions. It muſt be own'd you are very hand- 
ſome, ſaid he; and if it were not for that 
too great Reſervedneſs, which even with me 
you cannot wholly quit, I know no Woman 
could more compleat a Lover's Happineſs. 

I am naturally reſerv'd, indeed, anfwei*:} 
ſhe 3 but nevertheleſs, you, -methinks, have 
litle-Reaſon-to reproach me with it. You 
make me happy without doubt, reſum“ l he 
but without Deſires yourſelf, you give rot a 
ſufficient Looſe to thoſe you inſpire——1 ſce 
a-Conſtraint in all you do for me—— You 
fear to yield too fir ———— You abandon 
not yourſelf to thoſe Tranſports which the 
Affair between us demands; and in fine, I 
an apt to ſuſpect you are but little ſenſible of 
them. _— We K 
While Mazulbim ſpoke in this manner to 
Zulica, he held one of her Hands between 
his, with an Air the moſt paſſionate he could 
aſſume — tho“ the Exceſs, of your Charms, 
lad he, has already had a ſtrange Effect upon 
e me; I cannot refuſe myſelf the Pleaſure of 
. admiring them again tho I were even 
s periſh, all theſe Beauties muſt. not long 

be hid from me. Gods! cry'd he, in a 
— kiad 
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kind of Rapture, make me, if i it be poſſible, 
worthy of my good Fortune. 
Whatever had been ſaid of the Inſenſibi 
lity of Zulica, the Admiration of her that 
Maxulbim now expreſd the Eagernels 
of his Tranſports, and the Endeavours he 
had made, to oblige her to ſhire in them, 
gave her ſome Emotions, and her Eyes 
ſparkled with an uncounterfeited Pleaſure 
She teſtify*d her Gratitude by a thouſand 
endearing Marks; yet, ſtill remembering 
the little Deperdence ſhe had on him, and 
apprehending the Conſequence of that wild 
od tumultuous Extaſy he was now in—Ah! 
Mazulbim! cry'd ſhe, take care you do rot 
over-love me! He made no Reply to theſe 
Words, but c uld not forbear ſmilirg at the 
Terrors ſhe teſtify'd, as indeed he had rea- 
ſon; for the ſoon found how ſmall Founda- 
tion there was for them, and that ſhe was 
much leſs lov'd than ſhe fear'd to be. 
Their mutual Happineſs having now ba- 
riſh'd that Conſtraint and Uneaſineſs, which 
for ſome time had been between them, ther 
Converſation became very ſprightly. - Zulica 
believing ſhe had delivered Mazulhim from 
the Hands of the Enchanters, applauded the 
Effect of her Charms, and Mazulbim more 
content with himſelf; ſeem'd alſo perfedtly 
8 N | 
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While this good Humour continued, Sup- 
per was ſerved up to Table: they fac down 
with that eaſy Freedom, which is the Life 
of ban and being, perhaps, two 
of the moſt cenſorious, miſchievous Perſons 
in all- Agra, they began to divert themſelves 
at the Expence of all thoſe who were ſo un- 
fortunate to come under their Conſideration. 

Can you tell me, ſaid Mazulbim, what 
extraordinary Adventure has happened to 
Altan-Can, that for theſe few Days paſt 
has made him affume ſuch an Air of Im- 

nde 

O Heaven! reply d Zulica, Ane doubt 
I know it all: but is it poſſible that you can 
be ignorant, that he has commenc'd an Af- 
fair of Pleaſure with Aiſcha? With Aiſcba l 


.cry'd Mazulbim ; to have an Affair with her, 


methinks ſhould' rather be a Matter of Hu- 
miliation, than of Glory to him. 

To another queſtionleſs it would. be ſo, 
anſwer d Zulica; but when 'you reflect on 
what a fort of Man he is, you cannot but 
think ſhe does him too much Honour. 

No, I proteſt, ſaid Maxulbim; how ri- 
diculous ſoever Hllan- Can may be: I can't 
however forbear pitying his Misfortune | 
to be known for the Lover of Aiſcha, is to 
be, without Contradiction. the, moſt miler- 
Ane Man on Earth. Is tl 

B g-- Bur 


16 8 0 HA 


But hs reſum'd ſhe, which to me ſeemz 
moſt ſingular in this Amour between them is, 
that ſhe would fain make it a Secret, No, 
no, anſwer'd he, tis only you that would 
give it that Turn: Aiſcha never attempted 
to conceal her Lovers; and I dare ſwear, 
that at the Age ſhe now is, and the fat and 
diſagreeable Figure ſhe now makes, ſhe would 
be leſs diſpog'd then ever to do it. Nothing 
is more certain than what I tell you, conti 
nu'd he; and if it be as you ſay, a Secret, 
it mult be Allan- Can, who, for very gol 
Reaſons, defires it ſhould be kept ſo. 
After this, and well, . ſaid Mazullbin, 
what is become of the little Meſem ? I think 
ſhe does not viſit you of late? No, reply'd 
Zulica, with a haughty. prudiſh Air, it is be 
cauſe I do not permit her to come to my 
Houſe: her Conduct is become ſtrangely ir 
regular, and ſuch as I cannot approve, c 
think proper to countenance. You are very 
much in the right, reply*d he, with a mal. 
.cious Sneer; nothing is of more conſequence 
to a Woman of Reputation, than to keep 
good Company. But 1 think, continued he, 

that ſhe is grown much more handſome than 

ſhe war all her Charms ſeem embelliſt'd, 
and her Air become perfectly enchanting 
quite contrary, cry'd, Zulica, with ſome 
Emotion, the iS * indeed, but ve 

N ; muc 
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much ſor the worſe.— She was never poſſeſt 
of much Beauty, but is we grown. hideous 
—forbidding—ſhockin 

. I can's, be of your ( Pinion, ſaid Mazul-' 
hin, interrupting her ſhe has indeed 
a certain Paleneſs, inclined to yellowiſh, 
and a Faintneſs in her Motions; but that 
ſerves only to render her more delicate; 5 and 
if the ill State of Health ſhe has been in for 
ſome time continues much longer, ſhe will 
be a moſt charming Creature. 


1 ſhould never have done, ſaid ye 4 5 

zti, intertupting himſelf, if 1 ſhould repeat 
vo your moſt auguſt Majeſty all the Diſcourſe 
k WY they had together. Ah! I compre- 
d hend it well enough, reply'd the Sultaz, 
„nnd I give you leave to make what Abridg- 
J ments you pleaſe; nevertheleſe, when I amn 
„Jin a thoughtful Humour, you may tell ic 
me. I dare not promiſe your Majeſty, re- 
1 Wl ſumed Amanzei, that what I have to ſay 
vill be ſufficiently intereſting for 
1 believe ſo too, cry'd the Sultan haſtily.— 
4 believe, it would not be very mtercfting 
6 


indeed; but wherefore (for I have wonder 'd 
at it a thouſind times) wherefore in a Hiſ- 
tory, or in a Tale, call it which you will, 

i not every thing intereſting? For very 
ne good Reaſons, anſwered the Sultaneſs, thoſe 
Incidents, which are only introduced to 
ul B 6 bring 


1 ring on a Cataſtrophe; y „ for example, ought 


with an Air, that made me doubt if ſhe 


with Eagerneſs, that he expected ſhe would 


Th 8 0 P HA. 


12 


ot to be fo affecting as the Cataſtrophe ir. 
ſelf: did every thing equally move the Paf. 
ſions, they would by degrees loſe all their 
Force, and we ſhould ceaſe to be moved at 
all; becauſe the Mind cannot be always at- 
tentive —— the Heart cannot ſupport con- 
tinual Agitation; and both the one and the 
other require ſome time for Relaxation. 
O! I underſtand you, ſaid the Sultan, 
one muſt ſometimes be made dull, in order 
to be the better diverted . People of a 
certain Judgment, and that think after a 
certain Faſhon, eaſily ſee into every thing; 
— but go on, Amanzer. net 
Mazulbim, reſumed the new Emir, leſs 
touched after Supper with the Charms of 
Zulica, than he had been the whole Day, a- 
mong a thouſand Subjects ſhe had offered 
for his Amuſement, ſeemed not'to think any 
one of them agreeable, inceſſantly contra- 
dicted whatever ſhe ſaid, and that Lady 
prepared herſelf to take her leave of him, 
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would ever return, oo 1 
However, in ſpite of her ill Humour, and 
the Manner in which Mazulbim had treated 
her, he had the Aſſurance to ask her 
when ſhe would come again; and added, 
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not be two Days before ſhe repeated her Vi- 
fit; tho', in that moment, ſhe had little 
Inclination, I believe, to grant what he = 
peared to deſire with To much Ardor; yet 
ſhe promiſed him to be there the Day ſuc-" 
ceeding the next 3 but what ſhe ſaid” on this 
Score, ſeem'd ſo cold and conſtrained; that 
| was far from int iin ſhe” would keep 
her word: © 

In this inſtant 1 refleRted, that after the 
Departure of Mazulbim, 1 ſhould have a 
very melancholly Time to contipue in his 
gopba, and that it would be ſufficient for me 
to return when he came there himſelf; where 
as if I accompanied Zulica to her Palace, 1 
might perhaps, from what J had already 
ſeen of the Woman, find ſomewhat there, 
which might both inſtruct and amuſe me, 
reſolved do follow my Inclination, and ac- 
cordingly went with her into her Chair. As 
ſoon as I was got into her Apartment, I was 
by the Attraction inſpired into me by Bro- 
ma in the firſt Sopba that preſented itſelf, it 
happened to be in the Dreſſing- room of 
Zulica; and the next Morning as ſhe was at 
her Toilet, Word was brought, that Zadis 
wos come to wait on her. She ordered he 
ſhould attend ſome time in the Anti- cham- 
ber, not being willing he ſhould ſee her, 
il 171 Ann had received all thoſe Illuſtra- 


tions, 
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— treated Love with that Dignity of Senti- 
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tions ſhe uſually appeared in, and which 
were all indeed that was in che Lower of Art 
to beſtow. 

It was, however, what ſhe call being 
nh Decent ; and if I were to deſcribe the 
Diſorder ſhe was in, and ſome other Irregu- 
larities about her Perſon, this laſt Reaſon 
would not be found ſo imaginary, as it 
might appear to thoſe who ſaw her not on 
her firſt quitting her Bed. 

+ Zadis was at laſt mind 3 if I had not 
heard his Name, I ſhould have known him 
by the Picture Mazulhim had drawn of him 
the Night before. Ile had a compoſed ſe. 
rious Countenance, a Reſervedneſs in his Be- 
haviour, and all the Marks of a Perſon that 


ments and ſcrupulous Delicacy, which are at 
ꝑreſent ſo much out of - faſhion, and which 
perhaps were ways more troubleſome than 
agreea ble. tec 

He approached Zulica with all the Timi- 
dity of a Man, who had yet never preſumed 
to declare his Paſſion; and ſhe, on her part, 
received him with a ceremonious Politeneſs, 
and an Air off Prudery, which I never ſaw 
aſſumed but to deceive, 

While Zulica's Women were preſent 
they only | talked of things indifferent: the 
Topicks of their Converlation were Tow 

ey 


SO. -, =, gf — 2 oa Sl  —__ — — r KT 


* 


Nm $OPH A; 5 
News, Faſhions in Dreſs, the Weather, and 
ſuch frivolous Matters; | Zadis, who be- 
lieved himſelf the only Perſon beloved by. 
Zulica, and that it was his Duty to behave 
in ſuch a manner, as ſhould not give the 
leaſt Suſpicion of their private Familiarity,. 
ſcarce permitted himſelf to lift his Eyes 
up to her Face ; and Zulica having found 
him weak enough to eſteem her, and to look 
on her as a Woman of the utmoſt Sincerity, 
Honour, and Tenderneſs, took care to 
confirm him in that Opinion, by all the 
Arts of Hypocriſy. She repaid the diſtant 
reſpects he treated her with in the moſt ob- 
liging, yet at the ſame time, reſer ved 
Manner; and if, before her Women, ſhe 
ſometimes favoured him with a ſtolen Glance, 
ſhe preſently. withdrew her Eyes, as fearful 
of being obſeryed. nenn | 
Zadis, in this Mornings Viſit, was ex- 
tremely - grave; and Zulica imagining ſhe 
law ſomething in him that denoted: a more 
than ordinary Diſquiet, asked him ſeveral 
times the Occaſion of it; but to all che Queſ- 
tons ſhe put to him on that Score, he only 
anſwered with profound Bows, accompanied 
with Sighs yet more profound. WE) 
As ſoon as ſome little Ornaments of 
Dreſs were put on, which at the Entrance of 
Zadis were uncompleated, the Wamen of 
20 Zulica 
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_ Zulica retired; and when they were alone, 


— 


Well, Zadis, ſaid ſhe, with an Air of 
Authority, I inſiſt on being made acquain- 
ted with the Motive of that ſecret Diſcon- 
tent, which, in ſpite of all your Endeavour 
to reſtrain it, I ſee but too plainly in your 
Eyes. Can you believe I intereſt myſelf 
ſo little in what regards you, as not to be 


extremely troubled when I ſee you ſo— 


and after the Proofs I have given you of my 


Tenderneſs, * not I to reſent being kept 
in Ignorance of any Affairs that concern 


your Peace —— in a word, I muſt be ac- 


quainted with all that —_ in your Soul, and 
will never forgive my being refuſed a Share. 

Perhaps, Madam, anſwered he, my 
Trouble is of a Nature, that, if known, 
would the more offend you. I am in- 
deed agitated to a degree impoſſible to be 


_ concealed from Eyes ſo penetrating as yours; 
yet of what Advantage would it be to make 


a Confidant of one, who would rather con- 
demn than pity my Misfortune. 
- Zulica appeared aſtoniſhed attheſe Words, 
but reſolving to have her Curioſity ſatisfied, 
oreſſed him in ſuch a manner, that he found 

e could not, without incurring her ever- 
laſting Diſpleaſure, be any longer ſilent on 
this Occaſion, Well then, Madam, faid 


— — — * bey'd. 
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bey'd,——— I vill no longer hide from you 
the Boldneſs and the Folly my Extremity 
of Paſſion forces me to be guilty of—— I 
am jealous, — _ | et 

Jealous, cry'd Zulica, more amazed than 
before, and of me? Is it me you love? 
and can you be jealous after receiving ſo 
many Confirmations that I can love none 
but you ? —— Ah! Madam, reply'd he, 
look irg on her with Eyes in which Love 
and Grief were painted, overwhelm me 
not with your juſt Diſpleaſure.— am ſen- 
ſible how ricliculous my Diſquiets make me 
—[ know I do wrong both to you and my- 
{c|f—T-bluſh to think how unjuſt I am 
my Mind diſapproves the Emotions of my 
Heart, and proteſts againſt the wild Chi- 
mera, yet have I rot the power to chace it 
thence ; and not all the Reſpect I bear you, 
not. all the Eſteem which is ſo much your 
Due, can hinder me from becoming my 
own Tormentor ; nor is even the Shame T: 
find in myſelf. for. entertaining ſuch Suſpi- 
cions of any Service to ſuppreſs them. 11 
Hear me, Zadis, ſaid Zulica with a ma- 
eſtick Air, and always retain the Memory 
of what I now ſay to you. — I love you 
| bluſh not to repeat it; and I am going to 
give you a Proof how dear you are to me, 
which ought to leave you nothing 

war 
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ward to complain of — It is Zadis thit 
F pardon your unjuſt Suſpiciod — 1 
might remind you of the Difficulty you 
found, all urs, on as you are, in gaining 
me. = I might bid you reflect on the 
Manner in which k live, and ask yourl:!f, 
if any thing in my Conduct could give room 
for Doubt. —— I might tell you, chat my 
Character ought to inſpire in you a perfect 
Confidence. I might even deſpiſe, and 
at the ſame time reſent, ſuch groundleß 
Fears — I might, I ſay, nay I ought to do 
all this; but my Heart i is too much on your 
ſide, and F rather chooſe by gentle Mars 
to bring you back toReafon ——— What 
think you, Zadis, continued ſhe, looking 
more tenderly on him, muſt not that Love 
be great, which makes me thus —— 0 
Explanations | Pd) 

Ah! Madam, cry'd Zadii, throwing 
himſelf at her Feet, I believe you love me, 
and I ſhould die with Grief, if I could think 
that even my Suſpicions, which ſo much 
torment me, would paſs with you for want 
of Reſpect. No, Zadis, anſwered ſhe wich 
a Smile, I neither doubt of your R<ſpct, 
nor Love. But let me know, what has 0c: 
caſioned your Inquietude? No mattet, 
Madam, ſaid he, it is now no more. 


Fou have been ſo divinely good to c 
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the Fury from my Breaſt, to return, I hope 
no more. Yet I will be told it, reſumed; 
ſhe fondly. Well then, Madam, ſaid he, 
the Aſſiduities that Mazulbim of late has 
paid you. What! interrupted ſhe, 
Mazulbim ! Is it of him you have been 
jealous * Ah! Zadis, are you endowed by 
Brama with the Perfections you are, to fear 
a Rival ſuch as Mazulbim ? — Can 
you have ſo mean an Opinion of my Judg- 
ment, as once to think I could be pleaſed 
with ſuch a Man ? Zadis — ZLadis — 
Can 1 ought I, to forgive you ? | 


. 


re 


Ha. XIII. 
Ends one Adventure, and begins another. 
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HE Eyes of Zulica, in ſpeaking 

theſe Words, let fall ſome Tears, 
and Zadis, who could have ſworn they had 
been ſincere, could not keep himſelf from 
Umpathizing in the tender Grief fhe expreſt. 
Yes, moſt excellent of Women cry'd he, 


TU Ir FR. UQ 
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„ have injured you, and I know not if 
eien the Violence of the Paſſion; that oc- 

„ WE-lion'd it, may plead any Excuſe. Ah, 
oel! anſwered ſhe, with a Voice inter- 

. ted with Sobbs, be jealous, if you will. 

4 | as 


——— Aban- 
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————— Abandon-yourſelf to all your Fren- 
Zy; ————]T conſent to it; but if you kroy 
me ſo little, as not to confide in my Affec- 
tion, at leaſt ſuſpect me not of being capable 
of loving Maxulbim. 

I do not think you love him, reply'd he, 
nor ever once imagined you could be pleaſcd 
with his Addreſſes; but yet I could not 


without Grief ſee him ſo often here. He i; 


notwithſtanding, faid ſhe, of all you ſce 
here the leaſt dangerous. When I had na 
received your Addreſſes when my 
Heart was unprepoſſeſſed, had Mazulbin 
adored me, and had the Number of his Per- 
fections if poſſible, exceeded even the Num. 
ber of his Vices, he would have been the 
laſt of Men in my Eſteem:————Hovw can 
you think a Woman (I will not ſay of Re- 
putation) but even one not loſt to all Serſe 


of Shame, could liſten to the Addrefles of a 


Wretch like Mazulhbim ? — — A Man 
who never knew what it was to love 
a Man who publickly declares he is incapable 
of the tender Paſſion ——— a Man Who 
looks on all Delicacy as romantick; and 
who, in fine, is ſenſible. of no Pleaſure, but 
that of / expoſing thoſe Women who are 
weak and ill. judging enough to give Credit 
to his Pretences. I paſs by his other 
ill Qualities——his Fopperies his Imper- 


t inencts, 
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tinence$,. tho? I could find enough to ridi- 
eule; but, in truth, 1 bluſh to talk fo long 
on ſo worthleſs a Subject. As to the reſt. 
tho! I find your Suſpicions no leſs injurious 
than ill- placed, ſince you have confeſſed 
them to me, I will give you the Satisfaction 
to aſſure you, that I will break off all Ac- 
quaintance with Mazulhim, as ſoon as I can 
find an Opportunity to do it, without occa- 
foning Matter of Diſcourſe. .. 

Zadis kiſſed her Hand with the utmolt 
Tranſport, and acknowledged the Goodneſs 
ſhe ſhewed to him in Terms both ſincere and 
grateful; — For what do you thank me, ſaid 
fe, I have made you no Sacrifice in promi- 
ſing you henceforward to avoid the Con- 
verlation of à Man, who was always my 
Averſion, I oblige myſelf. as much as you. 
But, Madam, reſumed. he, is it poſſible, that 
Mazulbim has never declared. to you that he 
admired you ?—— O the wild Notion! an- 
ſwered ſhe laughing, no, I,afſure you —- 
Mazulbim knows me better than you do; 
and, raſh and unthinking as he is, he is not 
however ſo mad as to preſume to prate in 
that faſhion to Women of a certain Kind, 
nevertheleſs, if he ſhould ever have the Va- 
nity to ſay, in publick Company, that he 
cither was, or had been in pou. Terms with 

me, 
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me, a Perſon of your Diſpoſition would 
readily enough believe him. 
No, Madam, anſwered he, I have had 
the Folly to fear ſometimes, but I ſwear to 
you, I had never that of beheving. I won't 
take your Oath, reſumed ſhe gaily, for in 

the Humour you are at preſent, I am cer- 
tain it would be a Pleaſure to you to hear 
ſomething ſaid of me, that would give you 
an Opportunity to come and reproach me; 
and by that means the firſt Coxcomb that 
knew your Character, would have it in hi; 
power to give you Diſquiet. - 

Spare me, Madam, cry'd he, ſpare m 
for the Love of Brama, and remember, 
that how guilty ſoever my Jealouſy his 
made me, you have had the Goodneſs ty 
pardon me. But I have my Fears too, fail 
the, I fear this will not be the laſt time you 
willſtand in need of Forgiveneſs, and that 
to make you relapſe into your Suſpicions, 
there requires no more than to ſee Mazulbim 
come into my Houſe. 

Let us talk no more of him: refund 
Zadis, and as you cannot but be convinced, 
that my Injuſtice ſprung only from an Ex- 
"ceſs of Love, ſuffer not the precious Mo- 
ments of our being alone to be trifled away, 
but confirm the Pardon you have vouchſafed 


to give me. 
At 
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At theſe Words, the Meaning of which 
Zulica very well comprehended, ſhe aſſum'd 
a kind of perplex'd Air; why, ſaid ſhe, will 
you permit your Deſires to triumph ſo much 
over you ?——— Maſt Þ be for ever ſacrificing 
to you ?—=If you knew how much I ſhould 
love you if you were more moderate. 
Tis true, added ſhe, ſeeing him ſmile; you 
would be a thouſand times more dear to me, 
at leaſt, I think ſo; but you Men are ſo 
violent ſo robuſt one dare not 
give a Looſe to one's Tenderneſs for fear 
() 

While ſhe was ſpeaking thus heroically, 
ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be conducted languiſh- 
ing towards me, Well, Zadis, ſaid ſhe, 
as ſoon as ſhe was ſeated upon me, I proteſt 
| never more will quarrel with you. I ſhould 
wich, reply'd he, but dare not hope fo great 

Happineſs. If you confider how much a 
Reconciliation coſts me, cry*d ſhe, you will 
alily believe me. 1 

Notwithſtanding all the Reluctance ſhe 
eſtify'd, ſhe at laſt reſign'd herſelf to 
he Ardor of her Lover ; but with ſuch De- 

ency, ſuch · Modefty, - ſuch Majeſty, ſuch a 
dew of Contempt for the Pleaſures ſhe be- 
low'd, as perhaps was never known in the 
ke Caſe. Any other than Zadis would 
ſoubtleſs have complain'd of the little Satiſ- 

3 faction 
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faction ſhe ſeem'd to take in his Embraces; 
but he was in reality too much a Lover not 
to be charm'd with even the very Follies of 
his Miſtreſs, and thinking bimſelf the happieſt 
Man in the World to have triumph'd over 
ſo ſevere a Virtue, to make himſelf more 

agreeable to her, imitated as well as he could, 
that Air of Dignity ſhe aſſum'd even in thoſe 
Moments when it could be leaſt expected, 
or was leaſt conformable; and in order to en- 
creaſe her Love, endeavour'd as much as 
poſſible to reſtrain his own. 

I will not pretend to fay however what 
paſſed in the Mind of Zulica after this ; but 
ſhe propoſed to Zadis to paſs the whole Day 

with her, and that it ſhould not be known 
he was there, as well as to prevent any Ii. 
terruption while they were together, gave 7 
Orders, that whoever came ſhould be told 
ſhe was gone abroad. Zadis, whoſe lu R. 
Jealouſy, as it is ordinary with Lovers, had ﬀ;.. 
rendered him more amorous than ever, Wh. 
thought he could never enough acknowledge BY « * 
the Goodneſs of Zulica; and tho? he was 
naturally, as Mazulbim had ſaid of him, not... 
great Talker, his Volubility on this Occaſion 7 
thew'd the Abundance of his Gratitude, his 
Love, and his Eſteem, The Night was hal 
Paſt over before he took his Leave: nothing 


could be more endearing than their Behavioul 
83 a K 
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to each other at parting ;- and Zadis went 
away perſuaded: within himſelf, that there 
was not a Woman in Agra, more W 
or more delicate than Zuliaa. 

[ have already told your auguſt Majeſty, 
continued Amanxei, that I did not believe, 
by the manner in which Zulica had quitted 
Mazulbim, and much more by what I diſ- 
covered of her Way of thinking, that ſhe 
would have continued a Converſation ſo lit- 
tle agteeable oa Woman of her Character, 
and to which neither Love, Pleaſure, nor 

Intereſt had any Share in exciting. Curio- 
iy, however, prevailed - above all other 
Motives, and the Appointment ſne had 
made him run in her Head. She had told. 
Zadis on his going away, that a very im- 
portant Affair would deprive her of the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing him next Day; andthe 
Evening prefixed for her going to the little 

Houſe of Maxulbim being arrived, ſhe went 
Into her Chair, and my Spirit accompanied 
her, not a little impatient to ſee what kind 
of meeting there would be between two 
Nu rerſons, who had een in the faſhion. 

they had done. 

A Slave, who. belonged to | Maxzalbim, 
nd was the Perſon who conſtantly attended 
dn him, and whatever Ladies were the Par- 
ay of his Pleaſures in this Retirement 
C opened. 
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opened the Door; and conducted her into 
the Cabinet, where ſhe had been before, 
and where my Soul took ce again in 
the Sopha. nh u. 

What, cry'd ſhe; perceivihg un body i was 
there, is not your Maſter, come yet ?— This 
is very obliging indeed, to let me be the 
firſt here Tis vaſtly proper, that I 
ſhould wait for him! The Slave aſ 
ſured her, that he expected him every mo. 
ment, and attempted to make ſome Excuſes 
for this Delay. = —— No, no, ſaid ſhe, 
interupting him, I hall let him know that 
the Airs he gives himſelf are not very be- 
coming but now, I think on't, I'll go. 

You may tell him, that when he {ces 
me next he ſhall be more obſequious — 
With theſe Words ſhe went towards the 
Door, but ſoon changed her Reſolution, 
No, cry'd ſhe, I'II ſtay till he comes, that 
he may find from my own Mouth, how lit- 
tle I can forgive ſuch Treatment. The 
Slave then went out, making a profound 
Reverence; and! ſhe + threw. herſelf on me 
quite overcome with Rage and Diſdain. 

The natural ern oo of her Temper, 
now thinking herſelf. alone, ſhewed itſelf in 
all its Vehemenee. She loaded Mazuibin 
with the opprobrious - Names that Paſſion 
Cen) ſuggeſt. — She . a thouſand times 


never 
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to ſee him more; and as often accuſed! her- 
ſelf of a Facility beyond Example. At laſt, 
ſhe heard a Chariot ſtop at the Door, and 
not doubting; but it was the Perſon, ſhe. ex- 
peed, roſe haſtily up, and” flew!. to mee 
him, prepared as ſhe: was, to ſhew how 
greatly ſhe knew to reſent the Affront he 
had put upon her. SINN. a0 
You well deſerve indeed, cry\d-ſhe, ; the 
Regard of a Woman of Condition. Your 
Character, your Manners, your Morals are 
of a· piece, and '———— ſhe was going on 
in theſe Terms while ſhe heard him on the 
Stairs; but on the Door being thrown open, 
laid no more than, Ah, Heaven! and gave 
a great Shriek at the Sight of him who en- 
tered, DN n oF On Har 
I was little leſs aſtoniſhed than Zuliaa, to 
find it was a Man I had never ſeen before. 
ow | cry'd Schah Babam, was it not Ma- 
rulbim! No, may it pleaſe your Majeſt y. 
eply'd Amanxei. Not Mazulbim ! reſum d. 
he Sultan, that is an odd Incident indeec;! 
\nd why was it not he? Lour Majeſty 
hall be preſently informed, ſaid Amanzei. 
othing ſure was ever ſo comical as this, 
ry'd the Sultan, —— He deceives her 
en —— ay, ay, *Us plain, he deceives 
T———— I ſee it, and I am ſeldom. miſta- 
u. But tell me, Amanzei, while I. 
'Q© 2 think 
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think on*t, what fort of a Place was thi: 
fame little Houfe you ſpeak of? — I hay: 
had a great deal of Curioſity about it, ever 
ſince you firſt mentioned it; and now TI can 
hold no longer. It is, moſt- auguſt Empe. 
ror, reply'd Amanxei, a Houſe built ſo a8 
not to be over-looked by the Neighbour. 
hood, where, without any Attendance, 
People of Quality go to O! I wn 
derſtand, cry*d the Sultan, a Word i; 
enough to let me into the bottom of every 
thing. - Well, wear by my Sceptre, 
theſe little Houſes are very commodious 4 
but go on, Amanzer. 
The Fury and Aſtoniſhment that Zulin 
was in, at ſeeing a Gueſt ſo unexpected, 
and who, as 1 afterwards found, had the 
leaſt Reaſon of any Man in the World to 
fatter himſelf with a Welcome, was ſo great, 
that it deprived her of her Speech for ſome 
time. I know, Madam, ſaid this India 
to her, with the extremeſt Reſpect, that you 
have Reaſon to be ſurprized at my Pre. 
ſence; and'that, according to the Prejudice 
u have conceived againſt me, you would 
have choſe to have been ſeen here by any 
Eyes rather than mine 3 but, Madam, the 
Sight of you has given me no leſs Emotion. 
I imagined not that the Lady, to 


whom Mazulhim- entreated me to bear bi 
7 2 Excuſes 
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Excuſes, was the Woman who of all the 
World, were I ſo happy to be in his place, 
| ſhould have the leaſt Inclination to diſap- 
point, It is not however that Mazulbim is 
quilty,— = No, Madam, he is ſenſible 
of his Obligations to your Goodneſs 
he burns with Impatience, to teſtify all his 
G:atitude at your Feet ; but ſome cruel Or- 
ders from Court, which, how facred ſoever 
they ought to be to all faithful Subjects, he 
had many Struggles before he could bring 
himſelf to obey, have torn him from all the 
Happineſs his Soul propoſed to, enjoy this 
,vening, He thought, that hz could more 
epend on my Diſcretion, than on that of a 
avant, and would not hazard a Secret, 
here a Perſon, ſuch as Zalica, was ſo par- 
cularly concerned. 9 5 
Zulica was ſo confounded at this Adven- 
ure, that the Indian had time to ſpeak all 
us without her having Power to interrupt 
um : the Perplexity ſhe was in, rnade her 
ven with, he had yet more to ſay — her 
onſternation rendering her immoveable, 
be ſtood with her Eyes fixed on the Ground. 
t cheeks dyed in Crimſon between Rage 
nd Shame, till at laſt the mingled Paſſions 
bund vent in a Torrent of Tears; the Indian 
n ſeeing her thus, took her reſpectively by 
e Hand, and conducted her to me; where 
C 3 without 


30 The S OP H A. 
without uttering one ſingle Word, ſhe (uf. 
fered him to place her. ENTS 

I perceive, Madam, ſaid he, you are re. 
ſolved to think Mazulhim guilty, and all! 
can alledge in his juſtification, ſeems to en- 
cr-aſe your Reſentment, againſt him. 
How happy is he to be of ſo much Conſe 
qq uence to your Peace! As much as I am 


his Friend, I envy the precious Tears you 
ſhed on his Account! O how great k 
muſt be your Love, that can love BN © 
him ! — Do you think I love bim, 
cry'd Zulica, mterrupting him fiercely ?— ] 
Could not I come here on Buſineſs in which Wi * 
Love has no Part? Can one not have af © 
Acquaintance with Mazulhim, without cor- 1 
ceiving for him Sentiments of the Nature 0 
you would impute to me? On what 
Reaſons then dare you form a Conjecture ſo f 


offenſive to my Honcur ? 

dare maintain, reply'd the Indian ſmile | 
jeg, that if my Conjectures are not true, 15 
they are at leaſt highly probable, Tix ., 
Tears you ſhed the Rage you are u \ 
che Hour in which I find you in! 
Place conſetrated only to Love, would make 
any one believe that He Influence of that 
Almighty Power cond cted you hither— 
Tis in vaip, Madam, acded he, to Ce") 
8 rn 5505 Its 
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it; I know you love: make if you pleaſe a 
Crime of the Object, not of the Paſſion. 
How! cry'd Zulica, do you perſiſt in be- 
lieving it ? — Will nothing oblige you 
to renounce. ſo cruela Cenſure? Has 
Mazulbim told you, that I love him? Yes, 
Madam, anſwered he. And you believe him, 
reſumed ſhe, wich an Air of Amazement? 
Yes, reſumed he; and you muſt give me 
leave to tell you, that the Truth is ſo evi- 
dent, it would even be ridiculous to doubt 
it. Well, ſaid ſhe, I confeſs it then — yes, 
] have loved him =I have told him ſo, 
and I came here to prove it —— the 
ungrateful Man had the Artifice to beguile 
my Reaſon Silence the Remonſtrances 
of my Virtue — make me forget my 
Character; and, in fine, to prevail on me 
to meet him at this Place. I bluſh 
not to- avow all this; but perfidious, un- 
worthy as 1 now find him, never ſhall he 
have any other Proofs of my Weakneſs than 
the Confeſſion I have made him. —— Had 
the Diſcovery of his Baſeneſs been deferred 
but one Day longer! Heavens, what would 
have become of me! 4 ki | 
Ah! Madam, ſaid the Tadian coldly, do 
you think Friends, as we are, and inſepara- 
ble Companions, that Mazulbim has fo ill 
an Opinion of me, as to make me but a 
C 4 half 
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half Confidant in this Secret? - What can he 
have ſaid to you, ery'd ſhe, eagerly ? — 
He does not dare add Calumny to the Af. 
front he has put upon me — he dare not 
forge fo baſe a Lye as to affirm I have err 
with him any farther than in Intention? 
Mazuthim, Madam, anſwered: he, may de 
guilty of ſome Indiſcretions, but I cannot 
believe he would utter an Untruh. O the 
Villain! ſaid ſhe, this is the firſt time I ever 
was here. I find, reſumed he, that you 
would not have me give any Credit to his 
Words; fo to oblige you; Madam, I vil 
rather believe Mazulbim has deceived me, 
than contradict you any longer. But, Madam, 
continued he, looking tenderly upon her, 
before whom do you take this Pains to vin- 
dicate yourſelf, a Man whom, if you truly 
knew, and to whoſe Veracity, if you would 
do juſtice, yo would: little fear to make the 
Repoſitory of your deareſt Secrets. — You 
weep 1 Ab, *tis too great an Honour for the 
Ingrate: beautiful as*you art, how much is 
Vengeance in your Power. Yes, 
Madam, yes; Mazulbim has told me all- 
I am not ignorant you have been overcome 
by his VO W — I know even the Parti- 
cularities of his Happineſs with you 
Be not offerided, purſued he, it was not want 
of Reſpe&, but the Abundance of his Lon 
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that made him give me the whole Account.— 
His Felicity was too great to be contained 
had he been leſs taanſported, he would 
doubtleſs have been more diſcreet——it was 
not his Vanity, but his Exceſs of Joy, that 
would not permit him to keep Silence. 

Mazulhim! interrupted ſhe impatiently, 
O, the Traitor! —— what am I ſacrificed 
by Mazulbim! —— has Mazulbim himſelf 
expoſed a Weakneſs he alone found in me! 
— Well, purſued ſne, in a Tone ſome- 
what leſs furious, I did not know Mank ind, 
and, Thanks to his Perfidiouſneſs, ſhall 
henceforth fly them all; not altogether 
wretched in having purchaſed Experience at 
the Expence- of one Fault. Ah! Madam, 
reply'd the Indian, feigning to believe what 
ſhe ſaid, that would be to puniſh, not re- 
venge yourſelf. No, ſaid ſhe, all Men are 
baſe I have the cruel Experience of the 
whole Sex in one———all——all are Magul- 
hs; l eln ans T did v1 
Think not ſo unjuſtly, anſwered, he, I 
ſwear to you by Brama, that had you put 
- me in the place of Mazulbim, you never 
ic ſhould have ſeen him in mine. But, cry'd 
i- he, not regarding what he ſaixl, is there 
au Truth) in the Extuſe you made for him 
nt — Are the Orders which you aid retain d 
ve him any more than a vain Pretence? Fi ar 

. ox not. 
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rot to tell me, 1 cannot be more unhappy 
thawbamp? reg 201 egw v2 
40 It would be 4 5 to impoſe upon you, 
reply*d-he, it was indeed not want of Power 
but Inclination engaged him to ſend me, in- 
ſtead of coming Pin ſelf; ——— He loves 
you not: Notdove me! cry'd ſhe, all 
in Tears, — Abt can I ſurvice ſo mortal 
a Shock. Ungrateful Man, is this the 
Recompence of my. Tenderneſs !' 

Aſter this ſhe fell into the moſt violent 
Exclanadions Grief, Rage and Dejec- 
tion, by turns, ſucceeded to each other. 
The Indian, who knew her very Soul, op- 
poſed nothing ſhe ſaid, or did; but pre- 
tended to admire! her in each different Paſ. 
fion/ſhe aſſumed . I feel L cannot live, 
ſaid ſhe, after a long Fit of weeping, it is 
not for a Heart ſo ftender, ſo delicate as 
mine to ſuſtain an Injury like this without 
breaking; but if he loves me not with all 
the Sincerity I am Miſtreſs of, what would 
be have done if: I, had deceived him f 

He would have adored you, reply'd the 
Aa I can then conceive nothing of ſuch 
a Diſpoſition, reſumed ſhe, and were I to 
reflect on it ſhould loſe myſelf in Thought, 
But tell me, if he no longer loves me, and 
had not Courage to declare to me in Perſon 


* Ingratitude, "My did he not write to wy, f 
— Do 
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at Men break off with even Objects 


the moſt” contemptible, in the faſhion he 
does with me? Or, why again were you 
the Perſon he made choice cn to bring me 
this fatal Meſſage? 1 

I ſee but too plainly, Madam, reply'd he, 
that the Conſident is even more diſpleaſing 
to you than the Confidence itſelf; and I aſ- 
ſure you, that knowing as I do the unjuſt 
Averſion you always had to me, I would 
not have come here, if Mazulbim hid named 
the Lady to whom he deſired me to make 
his Apology. I ſwear to you alſo, 
with the ame Sincerity, - that (my Senti- 
ments for you being entirely reverſe of thoſe 
1 have the Misfortune to know you have 
for me) had Mazulbim mentioned the Name. 
of Zulica, L ſhould not have believed him, 
nor could have thought there was a Man in 
the World, who could not have been happy 


in being beloved by her. 
So that, Madam, continued he, it was 


very innocently that I contributed to give 
you a Shock, the greateſt I confeſs a Wo- 
man can poſſibly receive, and that I find 


myſelf in poſſeſſicn of Secrets, which, doubt- 


leſs, you had rather were entruſted in any 


other Breaſt than mine. I know not for 
- what Reaſon you imagine ſo, reply'd ſhe, a 


litle perplexed, Secre s of the Nature you 


C 6 are 
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are let into, are indeed not very proper to 
be repoſed in any one ——— bur I have 
Lags rg Objections to make on your 
core. ig ben 
Pardon me, Madam, interrupted he haf. 
tily, I am but too well convinced of your 
Averſion to me: I am not ignorant, that, 
on all Occaſions, my Wit, my Figure, and 
my Manners have been the Subject of your 
Raillery, or rather of your ſevereſt Criti- 
ciſms. Thus, Madam, have you treated 
me, I might perhaps deſerve all you ſaid; 
for, I confeſs, that if I have any Virtues, I 
owe them all to the Deſire of rendering my- 
ſelf worthy of your Praiſes, or to oblige you 
at leaſt to pardon thoſe Defects, which, with- 
out ceaſing, you have ſo cruelly both enu- 


- 


* 


merated and exaggeratet. 


Me ! ſaid ſhe bluſhing, I never ſpoke the 


leaſt Syllable of you that could give you a 
Diſpleaſure—— neither had I any Cauſe— 
in the Acquaintance- we have had together, 
you never gave me the leaſt reaſon for Com- 
plaint, and you cannot believe me ſo ridicu- 
lous as to | 5 91 

Quit if you pleaſe, Madam, interrupted 
he, this Topick —an Explanation can- 
not as things now are, be very agreeable to 
you; permit me only to tell you, that with 
the Sentiments I had for you, — 

a uc 
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ſuch as all your Injuſtices could not alter) I 
was the Man of the whole World, who. 
moſt deferved your Pity, and the leaſt your 
Hate Tes, Madam, continued he, 
with a deep Sigh, nothing has been capable 
of extinguiſhing the unhappy Paſſion you 
have inſpired me with — your Diſdain 
your Hate— your Malice againſt me, 
plunged me” into the moſt exceſſive. Grief, 
but rouzed no Reſentment in me———— E: 
knew too well your Heart, to flatter myſelf 
you would ever look on me with the Eyes 
of Favour z but 1 hoped my Patience and 
Prudence in every thing, that regarded you, 
would one Day render me leſs odious; and 
if you could not prevail on yourſelf to give 
me your Friendſhip, you would not refuſe 
Zulica a little touch'd by ſo reſpectful a 
Diſcourſe, now own'd that a Caprice, of 
which ſne knew not the Source, had fre- 
quently made her ſpeak of him in the man- 
her he accuſed her of, but aſſured him ſhe 
would repair that Fault for the future, and 
tho' ſhe had never been ſeriouſly his Enemy, 
would now omit nothing that might convince 
him, ſhe was really his Friend; adding that 
he might depend on her beſt Wiſhes, her 
Leen and Gratitudeee. 90 
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After having given him this Satisfaction, 
and entreated he would keep inviolably the 
Secret, entruſted to him by her perfidious 
Lover, ſhe roſe and prepared to take leave. 
Where would you go, Madam, faid the 
Indian gently endeavouring to re- place 
her ?————You have no Perſon with you, 
I have ſent away Servants, and the Hour in 
which/I order'd them to return, will not ſoon 
arrive. No matter, anſwered ſhe, I cannot 
ſuffer myſelf to continue in a Place, where 
every thing I ſee, reminds me of my Weak- 
neſs. Forget Mazulbim, ſaid he, this 
Houſe at preſent belongs not to him, be 
has yielded it to me - permit him who 
of all Mankind moſt intereſts himſelf for you, 
moſt adores you, to entreat you will command 
it. Think at leaſt what you would do 
you cannot go out at this time, without run- 
ning the riſque of being ſeen let not 
your Rage make you forget what is owing to 
yourſelf think that to be known to 
have been here, would be the eternal Ruin 
of: your Reputation think that by 
any raſh Proceeding, you may before to- 
merrow become the Talk of all Aera; 
and inſtead of that high Virtue, for which 
you are now ſg much eſteemed, you will then 
be mentioned, as a Perſon to whom thek 


kind of Adventures are common. | 
mY, Zulics 
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AZulica reſiſted for ſome time the Arguments 
Naſſes (that Was the Name of the Indian, ) 
made uſe of to prevail on her to ſtay: Every 
thing is prepared here for your Reception, 
ſaid he, permit me therefore, to paſs the 
Evening with you ſuch as you are, 
ſuch as I am myſelf, may anſwer for the 
ap hend: hot I beſcech you, the Effects of 
a Paſſion, Which if I preſume: to mention to 
you, it is only to make you ſenſible to what 
a Degree I am concerned in your-Happineſs, 
and to endeavour to erace from your Mind, 
thoſe cruel Ideas, which the Indiſcretion, 
and Inconſtancy of Mazulbim has planted 
mere; O1 3navw I 2:3 2 21 i K 1032, 
After a great deal of Perſuaſion, Zulica 
at length ſuffered herſelf to be prevailed on; 
and Naſſes having placed himſelf near her, 


1—— } % 
. 


Thinking as you do, Madam, ſaid he, and 
o WH having Honour and Reputation ſo much at 
o BW Heart, you muſt certainly have been very 
much aſtoniſhed; when firſt 'you-diſcovered 
ye Marks of Senſibility in your Heart. 
o- WF How! cryed the Sultan, why ſure he does 
1; WY not know what he ſays—cither my Memory 


fails me, or this is the Lady that was always 
en WF complaining of Mazulbim's ill Manners to- 
wards her; without doubt it is the ſame, an- 
lwer'd the Sultaneſs. A Moment's Patience, 

I | | reſumed 


reſumed Scab Babam, let us conſider——c 
if it is the ſame, why did he ſay to her what 
he did this Lady has been accuſtomed 
to have Lovers, and by Conſequence it is 
ridiculous to tell her ſne muſt be aſtoniſh'd— 
ay, but don't you perceive he is deceiving | 
her all this time, anſwered the Sultaneſs ? He 7 
is turning the Affectation of her Virtue into 
Ridicule. Ah, that's another thing, cryed 
the Sultan, but why did not Amanxei let me 
know that ho could he think, I could 
fee into the Minds of theſe People, as he did 
when he was a Spirit well he make 
a Jeſt of her then I ſee it well enough 
now; but to what Purpoſe does he make a 
Jeſt of her ? it is that I want to know, 
and that without doubt Amangei will inform 
you, if you permit him'to continue his Story, 
ſaid the Sultaneſs. ge it ſo; cryed the 
Sultan, what I ſay, you underſtand me, is 2 
Matter of Indifference; but we only talk for 
talking Sake———ir amuſes us, and for my 
Part, I don't hate Converſation. 
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HE next Day Amanzei 8 continued in 
this Manner. Thinking as you do, 
Madam, ſaid Naſſes, and having Hononr 


and Reputation ſo much at Heart, you muſt 


certainly have been very much aftoniſhed, 
when you firſt diſcovered the Marks of Sen- 
ſibility in your Heart? Doubtleſs, anſwered 
ſhe, and I aſſure you this is the only Adven- 
ture of that kind, that ever happned to me. 


That you have loved, reſumed he, is not at 


all ſtrange to me; there are few Women 
that eſcape the Influence of that Paſſion; but 
that Magulbim ſhould be the Man deſtin'd- 
to triumph over a Heart, which ſeetns ſo little 
formed for ſoft Deſires, is I confeſs what 1 
cantiot eaſily comprehend. 1 

cannot comprehend it my ſelf, anſwered 
ſhe, and the more I examine into the Motives 
of my acting in the Faſhion I have done, the 
leſs I am able to conceive how I could be 
ever ſeduced by him. Ah, Madam! cryed 
be with the moſt tender Air, how cruel is our 
Fate you love where you no longer 
ae beloved, and I love where I never * 
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be beloved. Wherefore, too timid as I wa, 
and deterr'd by the unjuſt Averſion which | 
knew you had for me, did J not tell you 
the Influence-your Charms had on me ? per- 
haps my Aſſiduities, my Reſpe&, my Con- 
ſtancy would have diſarmed your Hate; 


and perhaps alſo, ſaid ſne, you would have 


treated me as Mazulbim has done. No, 


Zulica, anſwer'd he, my Adoration of you, 


ſhould have been equal to your Merit. But, 
cryed. ſhe, Mazulhim made me the fame 
Profeſſions you do, why therefore ſhould ! 
believe your Behaviour would have been 
different?ʒ̃ | 

The Character of Mazulbim, Madam, 
replyed he, might have made you doubt the 


Sincerity of his VO. He is known 


to be inconſtant, thoughtleſs, light, igno- 
rant himſelf of what he loves you muſt 
have heard, that he is more indiſcreet and 
moredeceitfulin Matters of Love, than can be 
excuſed even by his own Sex; and a Woman 
muſt be ſuſpected to have a more than 
ordinary Share of Pride, who could flatter 
herſelf with having: the Power of fixing (0 
waving a Heart. Indeed the Difficulties he 
found in gaining you, the Charms of your 
Mind and Perſon, the Tranſport of ſubdu- 
ing a Virtue ſo invincible to all Mankind 


belides, might juſtly render you ſecure of an 
Gf | eternal 
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eternal Tenderneſs on his Part; in any other, 
this had been a ridiculous Vanity, but in Zu- 
lica it was only a pure and uncorrupted Idea, 
which ſhe could not hinder herſelf from en- 
tertaining. It is certain, at leaſt, faid ſhe 
modeſtly, that according to my Judgment, 
I deſerved ſome Regard - Regard ! 
cryed he, ah how mean a Return, would his 
Regard be for what he owes you do 
you then exact no other Recompence for all 
you have done for him, than. one ought to 
pay to a Woman the leaſt worthy of Efteem ? 
yet you ſee nevertheleſs, anſwered ſhe, that 
] have exacted too much. Ah, Madam 
cryed Naſſes, if it were permitted me to 
ſpeak————you may, replied ſhe haſtily 
interrupting him, and with all the Freedom 
you can wiſh; after what juſt now has paſt 
between us, you may aſſure yourſelf of the 
moſt tender Friendſhip.  , How Madam 
laid he, in a tranſported Accent, the moſt 
tender is it poſſible that Naſſes, ſo 
long hated by Zulica, may now flatter him- 
ſelf with the moſt tender Friendſhip ! 
Yes, Naſſes, replyed ſhe, that Zulica, Who 
acknowledging, and aſham'd of her Injuſ- 
tice, ſwears to repair it by a Behaviour alto- 
rr: the reverſe, and to give you all the 

roofs in her Power of her Confidence and 
Eſteem. Fat ©3 reren t Ve n 
5 Theſe 
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* Theſe Words Were accompanied with the 
moſt obliging Looks; Naſſes was indeed 
pro agreeable. in his Perſon, and tho' he 
took not the ſame Pains: in his Dreſs a; 
Mazulbim, yet was no way inferior to him, 
The Joy that ſparkled in his Eyes at hear- 
ing Zulica ſpeak in this Manner, gave no 
ſmall Addition to his manly Graces ; what! 
cryed he again, is it you ? you the moſt ex- 
cellent of your Sex, that has promiſed to 
give me all the Proofs of Friendſhip in your 
Power?“ N al att y7 . 
Tes, anſwered ſhe, my Heart hencefor- 
ward ſhall be open to you, not the leaſt 
Emotion, not the leaſt Idea that riſes in it, 
ſhall be conceal'd from you; and I wil 
diſcloſe all to you with the ſame Sincerity, as 
I were ſpeaking to myſelf. _; 
Ah Zulica, faid he throwing himſelf at 
her Feet, and kiſſing her Hand with the 
utmoſt Fervor, how infinitely beyond my 
Merit is the Tenderneſs 1 ſo long have felt 
for you rewarded! with what Plea - 
ſure ſhall I ſubmit every thing to you! So- 
vereign Miſtreſs of my Soul, your Com- 
mands alone ſhall regulate my Conduct. 
Well, well, cry'd ſhe ſmiling, let us have 
no more of this Riſe, I don't like to 
ſee you in this Poſture; return, I beſeech 
you, to what you were about to ſay to * 
11 e 


He then ſeated himſelf near her, and ſtill 
holding her by the Hand, continued in theſe 
Words. I was going to aſk you, faid he, 


ſince you permit me to do ſo, by what Me- 


thods Mazulbim ſucceeded in his Wiſhes? by 


what Enchantment could a Woman fo wor- 


thy Eſtimation, both by her Sentiments, 
and Conduct, ever be prevailed. on to truſt 
her Heart and Reputation in ſuch Hands 
How could a Man ſo vain, ſo impetuous, ſo 


your conſummate Virtue, your ſcrupulous 
Modeſty. T hoſe fluttering Nothings 
of your Sex indeed, who like himſelf are 
giddy, trifling, always ready to receive new 
Impreſſions, and as ready to ſhake them off; 


to the firſt Man that makes his Addreſſes ; 
thoſe I ſay he well might triumph over, the 
Conqueſt excites no Amazement z but you 


about? 
you, I will tell you ingenuouſly, that I never 


* 


inconſtant, be ever thought deſerving the 
Tendernefs of a Woman of your Wiſdom, 


thoſe, who without knowing Love them- 
ſelyes, or being capable of inſpiring it, yield 


Madam! you to be deceived by him! Hea- 
vens! by what Miracle could it be brought 


As a firſt Teſtimony then, faid Zutjea, of | 
the Confidence I have promiſed to repoſe in 


imagined T had any thing to fear on the 
Score of Mazulhim,. not that I thought-my-- 
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ſelf incapable of Love; but till I had the 
fatal Experience. I was intirely ignorant 
that there are Moments, in which the moſt 
virtuous Woman may be plunged into Er. 
rots the moſt dreadful and inextricable. Too 
ſecure alas of myſelf, by the Reflection that 
nothing had been able to make me ſwerve 
in the leaſt particular, from what the ſtric- 
teſt Decency required, I thought Life would 
perpetually glide on in the ſame Calm; and 
that it was not in the Power of any Man what- 
ever to occaſiom ini me thoſe Emotions, by 
which I ſaw too many of my Sex ſeduced. 
- Doubtleſs, ſaid Naſſes with a very ſolemn 
Air, nothing is more ruinous to Women, 
than that very Security you ſpeak of; at 
leaſt, reſumed ſhe; it is true, that we are 
never more in Danger of being ſubdued, 
than when we think ourſelves, invincible 
The Indifference I had remain'd in, for even 
the moſt worthy Men, who were every Day 
dying at my Feet, deceived me, gave me 
an Opinion of myſelf which I was far from 
deſerving, and when Mazulbim firit made 
his Addreſſes, I thought of him, as of 
others ——<— how he gained upon me, I 
Know not, all that I can tell you is, that 
after. having reſiſted a long time, my Head 
run on him when he was abſent, my Heart 
flutter*d when he was preſent, and I felt 
*- ſomewhat 
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omewhat of a Diſorder through my whole 
Frame, which till then had been 2 Stranger to 
me, Mazul him, ho doubtleſs ſaw what I, alas! 
wanted Artifice to diſguiſe, and knew: better 
kao myſelf, the Nature ef my Confuſion; 
jook his Advantage of it; and by Methods, 
ide Conſequence. of which I was far from 
zpprehending, drew me at length into a Pro- 
iſe to meet him here, tho? not without his 
giving me all the Aſſurances in the Power 
i Words, chat he defir'd this privare Inter- 
iew for no other reaſon, than to entertain me 
th more Freedom, than as I was always 
rrounded with the great World, he had the 
Opportunity to do elſewhere —— la fine, 
came there was ſomewhat in him that 
ital Day, at leaſt I thought ſo, more than IL 
ad ever ſeen before I fell into a Conſu- 
jon; J neither can expreſs, nor account for 
e Meaning of—l grew inſenſibly leſs averſe 
his Deſires; and withour knowing to what 
conſented, I had the power to. refuſe him 
thing—— Love, or ſomewhat to which. 
cannot give a Name, diſarm'd my Reaſon, 
nd left me only the Shadow of what I 
z:!!! ton <1 ad 12s Dos woot! 
As ſhe gave over ſpeaking, Tears fell in 
feat abundance down her Cheeks, Sighs 
aved her Breaſts, and ſeemed to ſtop the 
greſs of any farther Words. Naſſes who 
— 


weden 
' appear'd touch d in the moſt tender Manne 


Viciſſitude from Paſſion to Difguſt, as Na. 
Zulbim had ſhewn, would make one apt to 


any other Woman than yourfelf. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Air of conſcious Worth, which ſhew'd Naſſ; 
that ſhe was ſenſible ſhe had nothing to r. 


abates but by degrees, after an uninterrupted 


Days. There is no Rule in ſuch Caſes, 


at her Grief, in feigning to conſole her, ſaid, 
every thing that was moſt likely to throw her 
into Defpair'; he dwelt maliciouſly on the 
little Time that Maznlbim had employ'd to 
2 It is utterly impoſſible to imagine, 

ic he, that you want any Requiſite, to 
make compleatly bleſt the Man you vouch- 
ſafe to favour ; yet nevertheleſs, ſo ſwift 4 


ſuſpect the moſt diſadvantageous Things of 
At theſe Words, Zulica gave herſelf u 


proach herſelf with on that Score. I. ko 
very well,” continusd Naſſes, that there at 
Men ſo inconſtant in their Natures, that they 
cannot for any long time attach themſelyes u 
one Object, rho? ever ſo aimable : and even 
in thoſe leaſt wavering, the Fury of Deſire 


Poſſeſſion; in fome, perhaps, mthree Months, 
others again, in fix Weeks; and I har 
known thoſe that have not retained thel 
firſt Ardours more than fifteen or fixtett 


great deal is owing to Conſtitution ; but 1cmb 


tht 


believe there is fearce a parallel Inſtance o 
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the World, of a Man who abandon'd a Wo- 
man with that Precipitation Mazulhim has 
done Heavens! it is a thing not to be 
conceived — to quit-you — to 
throw you off even at a time, when you had 
the moſt Reaſon to expect Joy and. Gratitude 
would have added freſh Fucl to his Flame! 
vo could imagine that Zulica, the charm- 
ig Zulica ſhould have yielded all the Trea- 
res of her Beauty, Virtue and Reputation 
oy to have them ſcorn'd, forſaken, ridi- 
cud | — Ah, Madam! added he, I. 
muſt again repeat, you'would have found 
more Conſtancy in me. h 

To this Zulica replied that ſhe b.lizved 
him 3 but as ſhe was reſolved never more to 
give Way to an amorous Inclination, the 
Conſtancy of Mankind was a Matter of In- 
difference to her; ſhe added that the ſincere 
'riendſhip ſhe had for him, made her wiſh 
he Paſſion he had juſt now declared for her, 
as leſs real than he pretended, and that ſhe 
ould be extremely troubled he ſhould retain 
ny Deſires, that it was impoſſible for ber 
ver to gratiſy, 
Yes, replyed Naſſes with a dejected Air, 
expected no Jeſs; I find in you all that 
irength of Reſolution , which I always 
embled at, yet could not help admiring, 
ow unfortunate ſoever it made me; if yu 
3 were 
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were lefs worthy of Eſteem, I ſhould have 
leſs to fear; becauſe I might then have ima- 
gined, that as you had loved Mazulbim, it 
was not impoſſible but you might be brought 
to love me allo; this is a Hope I might 
have indulged, without being guilty of Pre. 
ſumption with any other Woman, but un- 
happily for me, you ſtand alone, above the 
ordinary Weakneſs of your Sex, and from 
what you have done for a paſt Lover, there 
is no drawing any Conſequence in Favour 
of a future one. 

Zulica, who without doubt laugb'd within 
herſelf, at the miſtaken Notion Naſſes ſeem'd 
to have of her, aſſured him that he did her 
no more than juſtice z and then enlarged 
very much on the Obligations ſhe had to 
Nature, for having, ſhe ſaid, given her 6 
little Diſpoſitions to Love, and that a pecu- 
liar Coldneſs in all thoſe things, other Women 
took ſo much Pleaſure in, had never been 
capable of Alteration even in ſpite of the 
Tenderneſs Mazulbim had inſpired her 
with, = 
So much the more unhappy for you, 
Madam, ſaid Naſſes, the more you are ſen- 
ſible of your Virtue, the more you will 
find Reaſon to complain. This very Inlen- 
ſibility will make the greateſt Misfortune d 


your Lite Marulbim will be ev 
prelent 
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preſent to you; the mortifying Manner in 
which he quitted you, will never be out of 
your Mind; the Vexation to have been thus 
treated, will haunt you in your Solitude, 
mingle with your Dreams, nor would Com- 
pany or all the Pleaſures in the World, be 
able to drive it from you. 

What then can be done, ſaid ſhe, to erace 
ſo cruel an Idea? I confeſs indeed that a 
ſecond Engagement might make me forget 
the former, and a more worthy Lover blot 
from my Heart the Image of the perfidious 
Mazulbim; but if I could reſolve to hazard 
the new Misfortunes, which might poſſibly 
be the Conſequence, I fear it would be im- 
poſſible for me to make the Experiment 
No, Naſſes, a Woman that thinks as I do, 
can never love more than once. Ah, Madam! 
cryed he, how falſe is that Idea; I have 
known thoſe that have entertained ſix diffe- 
rent Paſſions, and have not been the leſs eſ- 
teemed. Beſides the Cruelty of your Situ- 
ation, ſets you above Rules; and were your 
Adventure known, no-body could blame 
you for entertaining ten Lovers at a time. 
That would be extremely kind of the World 
indeed! replyed ſhe laughing. You don't 
believe, however, ſaid he, that I adviſe you 
to it, ſince it would be ſufficient to make 

D 2 me 
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' raged one, 


Ah! ſaid Zulica, if once to be poſſeſſed 
of a Paſſion the moſt conſtant, and moſt ſiu- 
cere that can be, is ſo condemnable in the 
Eyes of the World, that we can ſcarce eſcape 
the Jalt Contempt for it, what muſt we expect 
when we pals from one to another. Such is 
the Misfortune Cuſtom has laid on Wornen, 
that v-hat in your Sex is looked on as a Vir- 
tue, is in ours condemned as a, Vice. 

Such indeed was the way in former times, 
replyed Naſſes, but now we judge otherwiſe; 
and if the Fear of Cenſure was your ſole Re- 
ſtraint, you might without any Heſitation, 
yield yourſelf up to Love. In the main, 


ſaid ſhe, the Maxim is juſt; for what right 


has any one to concern himſelf with what 
takes up the Heart of another ? for my part, 
I ſee no Reaton for it. Why then, anſwel'd 
he, with that infinite Share of Underſtanding, 
which enables you to diſtinguiſh between tue 
falſe and the true, will you ſacrifice your: 
ſelf to Prejudice, like one who is deaf : 
Reaſon ? You ſcem determined to lament 
for your whole Life, your Weakneſs for 
Mazulhim, rather than make uſe of any 
Methods for your Confolation ——— You 
ſay a Woman ought to love but once, yet 


are uiteriorly convinced, that the Principle 
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on which you act is falſe, and re ſiſt your own 
Reaſon, meerly to enjoy the noble Pleaſure 
of afflicting yourſelf ; and this alſo appa- 
rently to the World, for who will aſcribe 
your Griefs to any other Cauſe, than the 
Loſs of Mazulbim? is not this a valu- 
able Character you would eſtabliſh tor your 
ſelf ? Bur J flatter myſelf, faid ſhe, they 
will not think thus of me. | 
Perhaps, they will not tell you fo re 
plyed he, and I Gare anfwer allo that you 
will put it in the Power of no Conftlunte, 
to aſſure them of the Motive; I twear to 
you an inviolable Secrecy ; but, Madam, the 
Change in your Behaviour from the moſt 
ſprightly, to the moſt melancholly, will be 
too much Honour for Maz4!him to permit 
him to be ſilent, and whatever you may 
think every Body will know it. But where- 
fore, cryed ſhe? 
Heavens! cryed he, can any one be fo 
ſtupidly unconcerned, as to behold the ami— 
able Zulica afflicted, without endeavouring to 
diſcover the Reaſon of her being ſo? and 
tho” all their Reſearches ſhoul.1 be vain, 
think you that Mazulbim himſelf, whoſe 
Vanity would be but roo much flattered by 
your Grief, would not take Care the Publick 
| ſhould be made acquainted, that it was the 
| Loſs of him alone, had drawn Tears from 
D 3 the 
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the fineſt Eyes in the World ? This alas is 
but too true, ſaid ſhe, and I am convinced, 
J ought not to ſhew any Teſtimonies of 
Diſquiet. Certainly, reſumed he, and your 
Reputation in this Point, depends wholly on 
yourſelf : But added he, after all what have 
you to regret ? If Magulbim ſhould again 
make an Offer of his Paſſion, would you 
accept it? Accept it! no, cryed ſhe haſtily, 
{ocner would I receive the Love of the laſt, 
and moſt abject of Mankind. Well then, 
ſaid he, if nothing he now could do, would 
have the Power to reconcile him to you, 
how ridiculous is it to repine at the Loſs of 
him. 

Hold a little, Emir, ſaid the Sultan, and 
tel} me are theſe People to talk thus, much 
longer? Yes, may it pleaſe your Majeſty, 
replyed Amanzei: So much the worſe, by 
Mahomet, cryed Schah Baham, theſe are 
Diſcourſes that tire me moſt abominably, I 
tell you, if you can ſuppreſs, or at leaſt 
abridge them you will oblige me, and I 
ſhall not be ungrateful. Methinks you wrorg 
Amenzcei to find Fault with him, ſaid the 
Sultaneſs, this Converſation ſo diſpleaſing to 
you, is not a uſeleſs Diſſertation, but a Fact 
itſelf. a kind of Dialogue, by which 
we diſcover Circumſtances of the greateſt 
Conſequence ; is it not Amanxei, cryed ſhe, 

| ſmiling! 
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ſmiling ? Yes, Madam, replyed he. This 
Manner of relating things, reſumed .ſhe, is 
very agreeable; it gives a lively Picture of 
the Characters, and Humours of the Perſons 
concerned, but it is, however, ſubject to ſome 
Inconveniencies; for Example, the Mind 
is deſirous of comprehending every thing, 
and, to loſe no Part of the elegant Variety of 
| Expreſſion, is apt to dwell too much on Tri- 
les; fine perhaps, but not of Conſequence 
enough to take off our Artention from the 
main Point, and by that Means we loſe the 
Thread of the Hiſtory, To know exactly 
| how far a Hiſtory ought to be illuſtrated, is 
a Nicety more difficult for the Relater, than 
his Hearers conſider. The Sultan is in the 
wrong, to wiſh you ſhould come too haſ- 
tily to a Concluſion, in the Part you now 
are; but you would be in the Wrong in my 
Opinion, and in that of all People of Taſte, 
if the Deſire of ſpeaking ſhould fo far tranſ- 
port you, that you did not know how to 
keep ſilent, even in thoſe things moſt agree- 
able to yourſelf, when you could not repeat 
them without offending others. The Sultan 
un the Wrong! ſaid Schah Babam, that is ſoon 
aid, but I will maintain that this Amanxei 
bere, is a Babler, and puts into other People's 
Mouths, what he would ſay himſelf; if I 
know any thing, he introduces theſe long 
| - | D 4 * Converſations 


— — 


56 The S OP HA. 


Converſations only to ſhew his Wit. This 
ſhocks you, added he, turning to Amanze;, 


but T ſneak my Mind, and if you would 


confeſs the Truth, I am ſure you would own 
I am in the right. Yes, moſt mighty Em. 
peror, replyed he, and ſetting aſide the 
Complaiſarce I owe to your Majeſty's Opi. 
nion, I confeſs that T have often feund in 
myſelf, that Fault with which ycur jet 
reproaches me. Corre ct it then, ſaid Sab 
Babham. Were it as eaſy for me to correct, as 
to con vince myſelf, replyed Amengei, your 
Majeſty would have no Realon to fir d Fault, 

Zultea, cor tinued he, ſeem'd touch'd with 
the Arguments Naſſes had made Uſe of. [ 
own, ſaid ſhe, there is a great deal of Truth 
in what you ſay, and the ill judging World 
might impute my Grief to a Cauſe very 
ditterent from what it is; for in Reality, 
it is not the Loſs of Mazulhim I lament, but 
my own Weakneſs in having given myſelf 


to a Man fo unworthy of me. It muſt be 


owned indeed, replyed Neſſes, that his Be- 
haviour with you, ought not to render him 
very amiable in your Eyes, however if you 
judge without Prejudice, you will find he bas 
ſome Charms. He is not well made, crycd 
Zulica diſdainfully. I cannot ſay he has al- 
together ſo fine a Turn, reſumed he, yet 
notwithſtanding that, I know no Man more 


agreeable ; 
Li 
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agreeable ; he has the fineſt Shoulders, and 
the fineſt Legs in the World, an eaſy grace- 
ful Air, and a way of entertaining People 
eay, lively, and amulſzing. Yes, anſwer'd 
Zulica, I cannot deny but that he knows 
well enough how to trifle away the time, bur 
I aſſure you he wants a great deal of amuſe- 
ing People of a good Underſtanding z and 
[ look upon him to be only a proud vain- 
glorious ſelf-ſufficient Coxcomb. —1 
can pardon a little Pride, Madam, inter- 
rupted Noſſes, in a Man who has the Ho- 
nour to pleaſe you —Tis natural to 
us, 


But Naſfſes, cryed ſhe ſmiling, 
for a Man who ſays he loves me, and would 
have me believe him, you preach to me a 
Doctrine little favourable to your Purpoſe. 
Diſeſteem'd as Mazulhim is at preſent by 
you, Madam, anſwer'd he, yet is he leſs ſo 
| than myſelf z and I leſs hazard your Diſplea- 
lure, by entertaining you with Diſcourſes on 
| a Man whom you have tenderly loved, than 
| ſhould do by ſpeaking of one whom I fear 
Jou never will love. I ſee this too happy 
| Rival ſtill ſo much takes up your Heart, 
that I never. mention his Name, but your 
Eyes overflow with Tears. Yes, 
Madam, added he, he is ſtill dear to you, — 
you but in vain endeavour to conceal from 
D 5 me 
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me the Affection you have for him—— Ah, 
if it be poſſible, ceaſe to weep his Loſs while 
I am preſent your Griefs pierce me to 
the Soul cannot fee you thus, without 
feeling the moſt dreadful Emotions. 
Zulica, who for ſome time paſt, had not 
the leaft Propenſity to weep, on hearing him 
ſpeak in this manner, thought herſelf ob- 
liged to call forth ſome new Tears. MNaſſe, 
who diverted himſelf with the Effect his 
Management had on her, ſuffered her to re- 
main ſome Minutes in this affected Grief; 
but not to loſe time, he amuſed himſelf with 
kiſſing her Neck and Breaſt, while ſhe 
feemed too much overwhelmed in Sorrow, to 
regard what he did, and it was not till after 
he had taken a good many Liberties of that 
Kind, that ſhe ſeemed enough recovered to 
be ſenſible of his Boldneſs; at laſt putting 
him gently from her, Ah, Naſſes, cryed ſhe, 
this is a Freedom which offends me. Indeed! 
replyed he, in my opinion you ought to take 
it rather as a Favour, Look on me 
then, added he, perceiving ſhe till held her 
Handkerchief before her Face, when ] be- 
hold thoſe lovely Eyes— No, no, an- 
ſwered ſhe, they are too full of Tears to be 
lovely; without your Tears, reſumed be, 
you would to me appear leſs charming. 
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But hear me, continued he, the Condition 
ſee you in, excites in me the tendereſt 
Compaſſion, and obliges me to leave nothing 
unattempted, that might contribute to your 
Relief, —1 have already proved the Ne- 
ceſſity, there is for you to receive a new Im- 
preſſion, and I would now prove alſo, that 
| ought to be the happy Man, who ſhould 
erace from your Breaſt all Memory of the 
ungratefut Mazulhim. I fear, replyed ſhe, 
you are alas! but too ſucceſsful. That I 
ſhall ſoon diſcover, ſaid he, in the firſt Place, 
you confeſs that you have hated me without 
a Cauſe z this Madam was an Injuſtice, 
which you can no way attone for, but by 
loving me with Paſſion. Zulica could not 
keep herſelf from laughing, to hear him 
argue in fo pleaſant a Manner, but was not 
enough diſpleaſed with it, to offer any In- 
| terruption 3 moreover, continued he, I love 
you, it is eaſy for you to perceive I do fo, 
and perhaps you may even be inſpired with 
a Paſſion, you do not approve : never will 
| you find a Man fo much diſpoſed as I am 
to love you with all the Tenderneſs you merit. 

Whether we have Caufe or not, it is a 
Rule among us to think ill of Women; we. 
| perſuade ourſelves that they are neither faith- 
ful, nor conſtant, and on that Foundation be- 
lieve we owe them neither Fidelity nor Con- 
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Conſtancy; by Conſequence, we ſeldom 
find any laſting Paſſions; to fix the Heart 
therefore, by Nature roving, and made 
more ſo by an Appearance of Reaſon, one 
ought: to make Choice of a Woman, who 
we are certain deſerves a ſincere Attachment; 
we ſhould examine her Character, her Hu- 
mour, her way of Life, and in Proportion 
to thoſe, regulate how far ſhe ought to be 
eſteemed ; for where Judgment does not ap- 
prove, Love cannot long, ſubſift ; and tis 
abſolutely neceſſary a ſtrict Enquiry ſhould 
be made. Well then interrupted Zulica, 
what hinders you ? Becauſe, Madam, an- 
ſwered he, it takes too much time; while 
we are ſeriouſly employed in endeavouring 

to diſcover, if the Object of our Affection 
merits our Fidelity, ſhe frequently is before. 
hand with,,us in Inconſtancy, and that 1s fo 
cruel. an Afiction to us, that we chuſe to 

Wy prevent it by quitting her, before we know 
| | whether ſhe merits it or not. But, cryed 

| 
| 
| 
| 


Zulica, does not all this make againſt your- 
ſelves? AP | 


„ 


You ſhall hear, Madam, replyed he, but 
muſt that ſame Handkerchief be eternal) 
before your Eyes? have I not ſeen you al 
ready, ſaid ſhe ? Not enough 'reſumed he, 
and I will not ſpeak another Word, whit 
that Screen remains between us —— Tremor 

By it, 
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it, or I will try to hate you, as much as you 
have hated me. 

- Zulica complied with his Requeſt, and 
having withdrawn the Handkerchief, ſmil'd 
and look'd on him with a good deal of Ten- 
derneſs; continue then, ſaid, ſhe, leaning 
careleſsly towards him, yes, cry d he, catching 
her in his Arms, doubt not but I will con- 
tinue. After what I have ſeen of you here, 
purſued ne, the Examination I mentioned is 
needleſs 3 you have acquired all my Eſteem, 
and conſequently redoubled my Love; an- 
other could not love you, as I love you 
he could ſee and admire only the Charms of 
your Perſon-z. the Beauties of your Soul, 
would be Strangers to him, ſince none but 
myſelf has had the Opportunity of diſcover- 
ing the Sublimity, the Purity, the Delicacy 
of your Sentiments; you may ſay indeed he 
might be acquainted. with them by your 
Actions Ah Madam ! there are many 
Mazulbims, and do you think a Man, gid- 
dy, raſh and inconſiderate, eſpecially with 
Regard-to Women, in whom he never finds 
any thing, but to encreaſe his Contempt, 
becauſe he will not do them the Honour to 
examine what Virtues they have; do you 
think, I fay, that ſuch a one would perceive 
thoſe things in you, which would ſecure his 
Eegm | or would he not rather accuſe * 
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of falfify ing your Character, and of making 
a Shew of Virtues, you were far from poſ- 
ſeſſing? Yes, ſaid ſhe, I believe it; for 
few Men are fo judicious as you, 

Naſſes to teſtify his "Gratitude for this 
Praiſe, was going to kiſs her Hand, but her 
Lips being nearer to him, he thought proper 
to make his Acknowledgments on them 
Ah Naſſes, cryed ſhe, with a melting Ac- 
cent, we ſhall quarrel-———you will find 
then, continued he, without taking Notice 
of this little Menace, that ſince J am the 
Man' who moſt efteems you, and who has 
the moſt Reaſon to do fo, I ought alſo to 
be the only Man, whom you can love. 
Love is too dangerous, anſwered ſhe ; O 
that is an old Maxim of the Opera, faid he, 
ſo thread-bare, ſo worn out, that it would 
not bear now a-days being inſerted in a Ma- 
drigal; but how dangerous ſoever the Paſſion 
might be with others, it ought not to be 
eſteem'd ſo with me. 

— But why will nothing but my 
Love content 72 ? ſaid ſhe, have not I al- 
ready promiſed you my Friendſhip ? 
I cannot deny, anſwered he, but that you 
are generous beyond my Hopes, and if ! 
loved you with a common Paſſion, I might 
content myſelf with that, or perhaps with 
leſs than what you offer; but, Zulica, the 
Sentiments 
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gentiments you have inſpired me with, can 
be repaid only by the moſt tender Return 
on your Part; and I {wear therefore to ne- 
glect nothing, that may excite in you, all 
the Ardour which a Flame like mine demands, 
and I alſo ſwear, cryed the, to neglect nothing 
that may defend me from it. A! ha! re- 
ſumed he, you think then *tis neceſſary to 
be cautious with me ? Why this is half 
a Victory, it proves you fear yourſelf, and 
look on me as dangerous ! indeed you 
have Reaſon, loving you with the Violence 
I do, and knowing the Sincerity of your 
Soul — with a Woman of leſs Virtue, 

I could not ſo much depend on my Conqueft. 
Yet ſure, replyed ſhe, the more Virtue I 
have, the more I ſhall reſiſt, Quite contrary, 
ſaid he, it is only the Coquets who are ſo 
difficult to gain; they eaſily believe them- 
ſelves beloved, but are rarely touched with 
any Tenderneſs themſelves; whereasa Woman 
of Senſe and Generoſity, cannot be long 
ungrateful, - her gentle Soul ſympathizes with 
the Pains ſhe gives, and 1s eaſily prevailed 
upon to yield. I cannot believe that, ſaid 
Zulica. Nothing, is more true, anſwered he, 
I will give you an Example: Tell me 
with that amiable Sincerity, which to me is 
one of your greateſt Charms, do you doubt 
of my Affection? I have already ſuffered ſo 
| much 
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much by my fooliſn Credulity, replyed ſhe, 
that I believe it will be a long time, before 
you can perſuade-me to aſſure myſelf of ſuch 
a thing. But Mazulbim apart, cryed he, 
what do you think? I think anſwered ſhe, 
that you do not hate me. He ſaid many 
other' things to engage her to ſpeak more 
lain, and at laſt drew from her, that ſhe 
believed he loved her. Well then, ſaid he, 
am J odious to you? .Odious ! cryed ſhe, no 
certainly : I would willingly be indifferent, 
but I would not be unjuſt. 
Tou believe then I love you, purſued he, 
you own I am not hateful to you, and yet 
imagine yourſelf able to reſiſt me for a long 
time ]! How can Zulica, whoſe Character is 
Truth itſelf, and whoſe own Wiſhes I { 
plead. ſtrongly in my Favour, flatter herſelf 
with the Belief, ſhe can ſwerve ſo far from 
what ſhe was born: to be, as to render me, 
and herſelf unhappy, merely for the Sake of 
Form—— No, charming Woman, no— 
I have a better Opinion of you, than you 
have of yourſelt- you have not Vanity 
to make you glory in a Lover's Pains— 
you have not the perfidious Artifice to pto- 
tract my Expectations, and by Turns, raile 
and depreſs my Hopes————you have not 
ſo little Underſtanding, as to diminiſh the 
Value of your Favours, by beſtowing * 
um ing! 


ingly, and with a ſparing Hand; but the 


Moment I am happy enough to move you 


to Compaſſion, will be that in which 1 
hall die with Pleaſure in your Arms, and 
that charming Mouth, added he with 
Tranſport | 


good you have eaſed me of a great 
deal of Diſquiet by my Faith, I be- 
gun to think, they would never have come 


Creature is this ſame Zulica with her Airs! 
In Effect, ſaid the Sultaneſs, it muſt be al- 
lowed that Favcurs ſhould not be too long 
delayed —Reſiſt an Hour ! why *tis 
beyond Example! Very true, reſumed the 
Sultan, and it has been as tireſome to me, as 
if it had laſted fifteen Days and if 
nanzei had retarded it ever ſo little longer, 


before that it might have coſt him his Life, 
might have taught him what it was to make 
crown'd Head die of the Spleen. 


>X . 
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very good, interrupted the Sultan, very 


to 2 Concluſion — O, what a fooliſh 


| ſhould have died with the Vapours ; but 
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CHAP. XV. 


Not very amuſing to thoſe who are tired will 
the foregoing. 


the Silence I obſerv'd, and with 
which your Majeſty was ſo wel 
pleaſed, ſaid Amanzei the next Day, | 
Judg'd that aſſes hinder*d Zulica from ſpeak: 
ing; and that Zulica hinder'd Naſſes fron 
going on. Ah, Naſes! cry'd ſhe, as wil 
as ſhe could, NVaſſes, Do you conſider whit 
you do ?— —If you love me 
The more this adventurous Lover fear 
the Reproaches of Zulica, the leſs he |! 
her at Liberty to make them. Neve 
till that Moment was I convinced how ad. 
vantageous it is to be obſtinate. with Women, 
But hear me, Naſſes, ſaid Zulica, hear me: 
Are you reſolved to make me hate you? 
All Werds pronounced with a feeble Ac- 
cent, and interrupted, or incoherent, look 
their Force, and impoſe not on the Heart 
Zulica ſoon found it was to no purpoſe u 
ſpeak to a Man loſt in his Tranſports, and 
to whom ſhe had already vainly made ut 


of 
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f the fineſt Arguments in the World :—all 
he could do, ſhe had done, after 
aving provided againſt the Enterpriſes of 
aſes, tho? tempted in the midſt of her 
onfuſion with all the Boldneſs imaginable, 
ſhe was out of all Fear in this reſpect, 
nd waited patiently till he ſhould be in a 
ondition to hear the Reproaches ſhe pre- 
par'd for his Impertinence. 

Naſes, either to obtain more eaſily his 
pardon, pretended to be, or was in effect, 
0 overcome by his late Extacies that he fell 
10tionleſs on the Boſom of Zulica, and 
Quite inſenſible of every thing. 

This gave a new Perplexity to this poor 
Lady; for what would it have availed to 

peak to a Man that could not hear? Her 
nforced Silence however in that moment 
vas leſs painful to her, becauſe, according 
o all Appearance, Naſſes was not in a State 
rhich would allow him to make any Com- 
ntaries on it. She endeavoured notwith- 


Even in this Abſence of his Senſes, too po- 
gent for her to ſucceed. | 

When he recovered, nothing could be 
nore tender than his Air — He juſt 
Wiited up his Eyes, all languiſhing on the 
Face of Zulica, then caſt them down again 
| with 


Handing to withdraw herſelf from his Em- 
races; but ſhe was either too weak, or he 
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with ſo profound a Sigh, that far fon 
giving her any Opportunity of teſtifying the 
Reſentment ſhe intended, ſhe began in ſpit 
of her natural Inſenſibility, to be touched, 
and even to' partake his Tranſports. Thi 
virtuous Perſon had been loſt, if Naſſes hi 
perceived the Emotions with which ſhe w 
apitated z but he not being then in a State 
to do ſo, ſhe had time to ſuppreſs or di. 
guiſe them; and when he once more cam: 
to himſelf, and preſſed her Hand fondly u 
his Breaſt, Naſſes, cry*d ſhe, in an ange 
Tone, Is it by ſuch a Behaviour you think 
to make yourſelf beloved? 

Naſſes excuſed the Liberties he had taken, 
by imputing them to the Force of his Paſſion 
which he ſaid was too great to be reſtrair'l; 
Zulica on the other Hand maintain'd, thit 
Love when ſincere, was always accomps- 
ny*d with Reſpect; and that Free doms f 
the kind he had taken were never made uſe 
of but with Women worthy of Contempt. 
He again aſſerted, that ſuch ſtrong Deſire 
were never felt for thoſe Women for whom 
they wanted Reſpect; and that nothing 
could more prove the Greatneſs of his, tha 
what ſhe ſo obſtinately blamed in him. 

If I had leſs Eſteem for you, purſued he., 
ſnould have aſk'd you togrant thoſe Libertis 
which I raviſh'd from you; and how _ 
| bene 


ver the Favours are, that I have ſeiz'd, 
am not ignorant you would have refuſed 
hem to me- I very well knew I muſt 
we to myſelf whatever I obtain'd from you 
The more one admires a Woman, the 
gore one is oblig*d to appear guilty of too 
ach Boldneſs. ——Be aſſur'd, amiable 
7ulica, of the Truth of this Maxim. I do. 
ot believe a Word of i it, anſwer'd ſhe; but 
o it really were ſo, it is ſtill an eſtabliſh'd 
Rule, that the firſt Declaration of a Paſſion 
ught to be accompanied with a Behaviour 
iſtly different from this you have ſhewn. 
Suppoſe, ſaid Naſſes, I had without any 
remony, or even having utter'd a Syllable 
my Paſſion, ſnatch'd all the Favours in 
y Power, ſuch a Proceeding would even 
ave been a Proof of my Reſpect for which 
du ought to thank me. 

Oh, Heavens! cry'd ſhe; ſure never was 
ly Opinion ſo fantaſtical ! fantaſtical as you 
Il it, reſum'd he, it yet is founded on the 
gheſt Reaſon 3 and doubt not but to 
ake you ſenſible it is ſo, not only becauſe 
ju have a fine Capacity, but alſo becauſe 
u have an Infinity of Juſtice 3 a Virtue ſo 
e in your Sex, that one can never too 
ch applaud you for it. I am not to be 
Puced by this Compliment, ſaid ſhe; and 
ll act as I ought to do in this Affair. I 
3 am 
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am very unhappy, anſwer'd he, to find yoy 
ſo little ſenſible of the obliging Things If 
to you. In a Word, Naſes, reſum'd ſhe, 
interrupting him, before one ſuffers certain 
Liberties, one ſhould at leaſt enjoy the $4 
tisfaction of having been perſuaded. This! 
think you cannot diſallow. | 

IT underſtand you, Madam, faid he; it 
muſt be length of time 1 muſt ſuftr 
Torments before I muſt be permitted to taſte 
of Bliſs — It ſhall be fo—— 1 will make 
you love me without that which alone ought 
to convince you I am deſerving of ſo great 
Bleſſing z you ſhall then receive only Afi. 
duities from me : the World ſhall know hoy 
much I adore you, and I will omit no tender 
Fooleries that may acquaint the Publick wit 
the Sentiments I have for you. But wht 
would you ſay ? cry'd ſhe, you are a ftrange 
Man! *tis your Reſpect for me that maks 
you treat me with an Impertinence which [ 
ought never to pardon in you! "cis your 
infinite Circumſpection in every thing that 
regards me, that authoriſes a Roughne 
ſcarce to be borne by a Woman the let 
worthy of Civility. In fine, you do: 
thouſand Things to affront me; and yet 
is I who am too blame. Do me the Fayot 
to tell me how all this can be? If you wal 
more experienced in Love, reply'd he, jt 
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would ſpare me all theſe Explanations; but 
how troubleſome ſoever it is to me, I had a 
thouſand times rather take the Pains to give 
you Leſſons in that Affair, than find you 
were fo well inſtructed in it, as to have no 
Occaſion for them. Are you yet to learn, 
he Favours of a Woman to her Lover are 
ff leſs ill Conſequence to her Reputation, 
han the Length of time ſhe makes him wait 
or them? Do you believe it poſſible for ine 
o love you without my Aſſiduities, my 
res to pleaſe you being taken Notice of by 
e Publick ? Could I become melan- 
holy, without the Cauſe being imputed to 
our Rigour? In fine, for it muſt come to 
at at laſt, you conſent to make me happy, 
d then, in ſpite of all the Precaution we 
uld take, would not the tender Familiarity 
tween us, be eaſily read in both our Faces? 
Zulica by her Silence, and a certain Aſto- 
ſhment in her Looks, ſeem'd not wholl 
diſapprove what he ſaid on this Head. 
ou ſee, therefore, purſued he, that when 
preſs you to render me immediately bleft, 
more for your ſake, than my own, that 
equire it; for in following my Advice, 
you ſave me the Anxiety of a long Ex- 
ation, you will avoid the inquiſitive Cen- 
ges which are always made on the Diſco- 
y of a new Amour. Belides———1n = 
1- 
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Situation we long have been in toward each 


other, I cannot without betraying all, ſbew i thi 
any Marks of Eſteem for you; whereas, if Int 
you agree to my Wiſhes, we may with all grc 
the Security imaginable, impoſe on the my 
World: perſuaded of your Averſion for me Ple 
nobody will ſuppoſe you could ſo (wiftly paſs by 
from one Extreme to the other ; and whe ] 
the firſt Hurry of our Tranſports are over pau 
we may by Degrees, and with leſs Diff ben. 
culty, ſeem to enter into a Reconciliation Ml cipi 
which may after appear to be improv'd gin { 
dually into Friendſhip. ** ber 
For Example; wherever we happen toll you 
meet at Court, or at the Drawing- Room eiii Eſte 
the firſt Princeſs, you may take ſome O tic 
ſion to treat me with Politeneſs, I ſhall anWMto b 
{wer to what you ſay with the greateſt Com and: 


plaiſance; then, as ſoon as you are turm 
away, expreſs to the Perſon who ſtane than 
neareſt me, the Ambition I have to be of the 
Number of your Acquaintance——after this 
] ſhall propoſe to ſome one of our Friends to 
introduce me to your Houſe ; he ſhall all 
your Permiſſion: in form, and you grant! 
with a ſeeming Indifference. When I hau 
made you a Viſit, I ſhall praiſe, wherever 
go, the Charms of your Converſation, and ti 
Misfortune I had of being ſo long denie 
the Happineſs of an Admittance. Then 


wil 
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will ke no Occaſion to make a Secret aſter 
this of our ſeeing each other frequently, our 
Intimacy will appear natural, and gradually 
growing into that Friendſhip, which I flatter 
myſelf with enjoying a long time, and the 
Pleaſures of our Amour will be heightened 
by being concealed from publick Cenſure. 
But yet, reply'd Zulica, after having 
paus'd a little, I cannot conquer my Appre- 
henſions of your Inconſtancy, which a too pre- 
cipitate Gratification of your Wiſhes, would 
in ſome meaſure excuſe. I own that it would 
be very agreeable to me to be linked with 
you in the ſtricteſt Ties of Confidence and 
Eſteem 3 a Friendſhip built on ſuch Foun- 
dation is the more delightful as it is rarely 
to be found Nay, I will go farther, 
and tell you, that I am not averſe to love 
you, if you would demand no more of me, 
than the Confeſſion of my Tenderneſs. 
Such a Self-denial, ſaid he, would be more 
difficult to be put in practice on your Account, 
than on that of any other Woman in the 
World; yet, at the ſame time I confeſs, 
that the little your are pleas'd to grant, is in- 
nitely more valuable than the utmoſt Fa- 
ours in the Power of your whole Sex beſide 
0 beftow—————But ſtill, O Zulica ! the 
ry poſſeſſing ſo much mult make me lan- 
iſh ſtill for more. It you are indeed 
my 


— — 
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my Friend, remember that Friendſhip is like 
Love unbounded, and has no Reſerve. 
Make then the Happineſs of a Man why 
adores you, who feels for you a Paſſion which 
.never can change from what it is. If you 
could limit your Deſires, anſwer'd ſhe, af. 
fecting a Childiſh Tone; and if what one 
granted you, would not give you a kind of 
Privelege to be unreaſonable, and demand 
more than one is willing to. beſtow, one 
would try to make you leſs wretched, but 

ou ſeem ſo violent, that no, Zulica, 
cry'd he, haſtily interrupting her, you have 
nothing to fear from me; I ſhall be always 
obedient to your Commands. 

On his making this Promiſe, which Zu. 
lica knew very well the Danger of accept- 
ing, though ſhe ſeem'd to take literally, 
ſhe lean'd careleſsly toward him, with a 
Look which had nothing in it of auſtere: 
he took the hint, and throwing himſelf im- 
petuouſly upon her, gave a looſe to all the 
Pleaſures ſhe now no longer oppoſed. At, 
Zulica.! ſaid he preſently after, it is only 
to your Complaiſance I owe theſe bliſsful 
Moments; and will you not ſuffer that 
ſomething ſhall be done for you, as is al. 
ready done for me ? | 

Zulica made no Reply; but Naſſes com. 


plained no more. Soon he inſpired her Soul 
| With 
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with all the Fire that poſſeſſed his ow 
ſoon he forgot the Promiſe he had given 
her, and ſhe remembered not ſhe had ex- 
acted it. If ſhe attempted to chide him, it 
was in ſuch a manner, as but the more em- 
boldned him to proceed. She ſigh'd in- 
deed, but not with Grief; and Naſſes per- 
ceiving to what Point ſhe was arrived, took 
care not to loſe the precious Criſis, Ah, 
Naſſes ! then ery'd ſhe, in the moſt melting 
Accent, you don't love me. 

Tho? the Fears of Zulica had been as real 
25 ſhe pretended, it was apparent to me, that 
the Tranſports of her Love, diſſipated them 
in a ſhort time; therefore being pretty well 
aſſured he had convinced her of his Ardor, 
he judged it not proper to loſe, in anſwer. 
ing her, Moments which might be em- 
ployed in giving her yet ſtronger Confir- 
mations, and more pleaſing than the mott 
elegant Diſcourſe he could have made. 
Zulica was far from being offended at his 
Silence, and immediately (for it would be 
wrong to make your Majeſty lofe fight of 
the moſt important things) fhe ſeemed to 
have entirely baniſhed all thoſe little Suſpi- 
cions which ſhe thought ſhe could not re- 
[tain, without doing a mortal Injury to 
LNaſſes, —— Other Ideas of a more delight- 
ful Nature without doubt ſucceeded : — ſhe 


ih E 2 would 
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would have ſpoke, but had the power of 
uttering no more than ſome imperfect Word, 
and which ſerved only to expreſs the ſoſt 
Confuſion of her.Soul, 
| When it was over, Naſſes threw himſelf 
| on his Knees. Ah! leave me, faid ſhe, 
| hiding one of her Eyes, and looking fondly 
; on him with the other. What ! cry'd he, 
ſeeming to be ſurprized, have I had the 
Misfortune to diſpleaſe you; and is it poſ- 
ſible you have any thing to accuſe me of? 
If I do not accuſe myſelf, anſwered ſhe, it 
is not that I ought not to do ſo. Of what 
would you accuſe yourſelf, demanded he? 
Were you not ſufficiently tired out with that 
cruel Reſiſtance you made? I know, faid 
ſhe, that many Women would have yielded 
ſooner z but 1 think I ought to have re- 
ſiſted much longer. She then declined her 
Head upon his Boſom ; and he ſtooping 
down his, not to loſe the Pleaſure of be: 
holding her, ſaw that ſhe looked upon him 
with a Languiſhment, which declared her 
own Deſires, and at the ſame time re-ani- WF <2 
mated his. Do you love me, Zulica ? ſaid Ih 
Naſſes, with as much Tenderneſs, as if h une 
had loved her himſelf, Ah, Naſſes ! anſwer 
ed ſhe, what Pleaſure can you take in hearing 
a Confeſſion, which the Violence of you! 
Paſſion has already extorted from me ? Wil 


you 
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you not leave me any thing ſtill to ſay to 
you? No, Zulica, cry'd he, without that 
charming Confeſſion I could not be com- 
pleatly bleſt without that I ſhould con- 
fider myſelf only as a Raviſher of the Fa- 
vours I have enjoy* do not then ſuffer 
me to make ſo cruel a Reflection on what I 
would wiſh never to remember but with 
Tranſport, Yes, Naſſes, ſaid ſhe, with a 
gentle Sigh and Preſſure of his Rand, I do 
love you. | 

Naſ-s was going to make Zulica a proper 
Acknowledgment, when the Slave of Ma- 
zulbim brought in Supper I believed 
as much, cry'd the Sultan, haſtily inter- 
rupting Ananzei, theſe Rogues of Valets 
never come, but when we have leaft Occa- 
hon for their Preſence. Could he not have 
forſeen, that his coming juſt when Naſſes 
and Zulica were in this good Underſtand- 
ing, would have diſpleaſed me? He 
| muſt be fo fooliſh to interrupt the very Diſ- 
courſe I took the moſt Delight in hearing, 
have been ſurprized indeed, ſaid the Sul- 
taneſs, that you have been ſilent fo long. 
Why I did not care to delay the Recital, 
anſwered he, I wanted to hear how all this 
would End. I like this part of your. Tale 
very well, continued he, turning to Aman- 
zei, — this is what one may truly call a 
E 3 touch- 


** 
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touching Situation, I have had Tears in my 
Eyes twenty times, and they are not diy 
yet. What! have you wept at it? cry 
the Sultaneſs. Why not? reply'd he, it is 
ſtrongly intereſting, or I am ſtrongly de- 
ceived, It is to me a kind of Tragedy; 
and if it did not make you weep, it is be- 
cauſe you have not a Heart capable of be- 
ing affected, When he had ſpoke theſe 
Words, which he looked upon as a ſevere 
Witticiſm \ againſt the Sultaneſs, he ordered 
aimangei, with an Air that expreſs*d his Sa- 
tisfaction, to proceed. 

Neſfjes ſigh'd, purſued Amanzei, to fee 
himſelf interrupted ; not that he was really 
in love, but he had that Impatience, that 
Ardor, which without being in love, pro- 
duces in us Emotions which reſemble it, and 
which the Women always take as the Symp- 
toms of a true Paſſion, either as they find it 
neceſſary to ſeem to be deceiv'd by us, or 
becauſe in truth they know no better. Zu- 
lica imputed the Diſorder ſhe obſerv'd in 
Naſſes, entirely to the Force of her Charms, 
and had all the Gratitude imaginable ; but 
to ſupport that CharzCter ſhe had given het 
ſelf of a reſerved Woman, ſhe made a Sigi to 
him to behave with Circumſpection bctore 
the Slave; and having taken that Precaution, 
ſat down at Table. F 


# 
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After Supper, Hold! hold! cry'd 
S$chab-Baham, I would feign, that is, if you 
pleaſe, ſee them at Supper. 1 love Table- 
talk of all Things, -Was there ever any 
thing ſo inconſiſtent, ſaid the Sultaneſs to 
him, as your Humour in this particular! 
Have not you been in the utmoſt Impatience, 
and quite tired with Diſcourſes abſolutely 
neceſſary for underſtanding the Story? And 
now you are eager to hear what perbaps has 
no Relation to it? and would only ſerve to 
prolong it. Well, reply'd the Sultan; and 
if I have a mind to be inconſiſtent, Is there 
any one here ſhall hinder me? Let 
us ſee who dares! believe every one 
knows, that a Sultan is to reaſon as he pleaſes; 
and that all my Anceſtors had the ſame Pri- 
vilege. I muſt tell you, Madam, That ne- 
ver any Female-Wit had the Honour of hia- 
dering them from ſpeaking as they thought 
fit. My Grandmother Schehbarazade, 
with whom you won't have the Aſſurance to 
compare yourſelf, never took upon her to 
contradict Schab Riar my Grandfather, fon 
of Schah- Mamoun, who begot Schab-Techni, 
of whom hut I only ſay this, conti- 
nued he more moderately, to let you fee I 
know my Genealogy, and not to contra- 
dict any body. 80 you may go on, 
Amanzei. | oF | 

As 
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As ſoon as they were at Table, reſum'd 
- Amanzei, J am thinking, ſaid Zulica, by 

what trifling Circumſtances the moſt remark: 
able Accidents of our Lives are frequently 
brought about, What would you ſay of a 
Woman, who in one Night's time ſhould 
love with all the Extremity of Paſſion, a 
Man ſhe never thought on b-fore, or even one 
ſhe had hated ? Would you not think ſuch a 
thing impoſſible? yet nothing is more ſure 
than that it has happen. I ſhould be very 
ſorry if it never had happen'd, anſwered 
FYajſes ; but indeed nothing is more com- 
mon than for your Sex to paſs from the Ex- 
tremity of one Paſſion to another the 
Warmth of the Imagination being indeed 
the Foundation of either loving or hating 
with Vehemence. Yet nevertheleſs, ſaid ſhe, 
you will find a great many who will main- 
tain there is nothing in Sympathy. 

But. do you know, reply'd Naſſes, what 
fort of People theſe are who maintain that 
Doctrine? They are either very young Peo- 
ple, who krow nothing of the World, or 
Prudes, whoſe cold unactive Minds are in- 
flamed but by Degrees, and receive no Paſſion 
but with Precaution; and ſure that Heart 
muſt be purchaſed at a dear Rate, where one 
always finds more of Remorſe, than of Ten- 
derneſs; and which indeed one can never 
enjoy. 
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enjoy. Well, cry'd Zulica, theſe Women, 
ridiculous as you deſcribe them, are very nu- - 
merous; and it is not long ſince I myſelf 
was one of them. : 

You! reply'd he; why don't you know 
that you are governed by Prejudice as much 
as any one can be? That may be, ſaid ſhe; 
but for all that, I believe in Sympathy. 

That is enough for me, reſum'd he; and 
indeed nothing 1s more certain : Nay, I even 
knew a Woman that is ſo ſubject to it, that 
the Fit comes on her three or four Times in 
a Day. Ah! Naſes! cry'd Zulica, that 1s: 
not poſſible. Not poſſible! reſum'd he, if 
you believe it is not only poſſible, but alſo 
common, you deceive yourſelf. Don't you 
know, that a Woman who has the Mistor- 
tune to have an amourous Inclination, cannot 
anſwer for herſelf one Moment? Suppoſe 
now, you could not help loving me, what 
would you do? Why, I muſt love you, an- 
ſwer'd ſhe. Well then, ſuppoſe farther, 
continu'd he, a Woman ſhould be under a 
neceſſity, of loving three or four Men. That 
would be a fad Situation indeed, reply'd ſhe. 
lam of your Mind, rejoyn'd Naſſes; bur 
what would you have her do? She cannot 
fly from her own Heart—— la vain ſhe 
ſeeks Relief in walking, fitting, reading; 
the Object that has awakened her Deſires, is 

E 5. cver 
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ever preſent to her Eyes Her Paſfion | 
is irricated by the Reſiſtance ſhe makes, and be 
the wild Wiſhes that have taken Poſſeſſion of an 
her Soul, far from being abated become ya fa. 
more ungovernable. But, cry'd Zulica, ur 
ſeeming to have been meditating on what he N 
ſaid, to love four! Since the Number ſhock; . 
you, reply'd he, I will take away two. Ay, ber 
that is more probable, return'd ſhe; and ba 
yet, ſaid he, how ſtrongly haye you in- ple 
veighed againſt loving more than one! de 
Huſh, cry'd ſhe, ſmiling, if you go about tbe 
to renew any of your old Arguments, I ſhall ho! 
make you the ſame Anſwers. No, no, ſaid he, ¶ Ae 
you are by Nature ſincere, wholly devoid of dat 
Artificez you love me alſo enough to conceal 
from me nothing of your Thoughts; and! ay 
eſteem you the more, as there are fo fen Indi 
Women of that Character. | Wt 
With this, and ſuch like Chit-chat, little in- N Cri 
tereſt ing, or worthy of relating, they paſt the Neu 
time of Supper; but when the Cloth was Wi Da 


taken away, and Naſſes ſaw himſelf again this 

alone with Zulica, all his Fires ſeem'd to be un 

re-kindled: He threw himſelf at her Feet, and of 
ai 


look ing up in her Face with the moſt tender 
'Franſport, ah! Zulica ] cry'd he, Do you 
love-me? Have I not enough confeſſed it, 
reply'd ſhe, in a languiſhing Tone. f — 
Heavens ! purſu'd he; riſing and Suche 

hos er 
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her in his Arms, can I hear it too often; 
and can you too much prove it? Ah Naſſes! 
ſaid ſhe 3 ſuffering herſelf to fall with him 
upon me, how do you wiumph over my 
Weakneſs! | 
Ah! the Devil! cry'd the Sultan ; ſhe 
letz him do what he will now? That is not 
bad! I believe ſhe would not have been 
pleagd if he had let her alone. The Women 
are ſtrange Creatures; they never know what 
they would be at. One is always at a Loſs 
how to behave with them. . How angry you 
are! ſaid the Sultaneſs, what a Torrent of 
Satire have you poured out upon us! 
No, reply*d the Sultan, 'tis without Anger [ 
fay all this. To find out, that Women are 
ridiculous, is there a Neceffity to be angry 
with them? © You are grown an excellent 
Critiek, reſum'd the Sultaneſs; and I wiſh 
| you who hate all Men of Wit, are not in 
Danger of becoming one all at once. Tis 
[this Zalica that vexes me, reply'd the Sul- 
tan; I don't love theſe ill- timed Ceremonies; 
If your Majefty 1 is out of Humour, with her 
nid Amanzei, it won't be long. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


FTER having ſaid theſe few Words 
which diſpleas'd your Majeſty, Zulica hit 


was ſilent, continued Amanzei, do you be- fot 
lieve, cry*'d Naſſes to her, that Mazulbin no 
lov'd you more than I do? He praisd me im 
more, anſwer'd ſhe; but you feem to love no 
me better. I will leave you no room to it, 
doubt of my Tenderneſs, reſumed he ; and po 
you will ſoon ſee how much Mazulbim is in- he 
ferior to me in Sentiments. th; 


Ah, how! cry'd ſhe, howl——— Naſes ha 
would not permit her to proceed; and ſhe 
complain'd not of the Interruption——Ah! 

Naſjes, ſaid ſhe, ſoon after, how worthy are 

you of being lov'd! Naſſes reply'd not to 
this Compliment, as ſuppoling it-made rather 

to encourage his future good Behaviour, than 

as a Reward for the preſent : He before had 
ſoftened Zulica, but he now aſtoniſhed her, 

and ſhe conceived for him a Reſpect, 

the Motive of which was pleaſant enough; 

and could not but be flattering to a Man who 

knew it was not the Effect of — 
b ut 


* 


—— —— 


ſigns were accompliſh'd : He too well knew 


her to regard, or wiſh to keep the Conqueſt - 
he had made. The Favours ſhe had allow'd 


him, far from'diminiſhing the Diſlike he be- 
fore had to her, augmented it; and he had 


now that kind of Contempt for her, which is 


impoſſible to be difſembled, and which does 


not admit of treating the Perſon who excites: 
it, even with common Civility. In this Diſ- 
poſition of Mind he thought, all being over, 


he could not too ſoon ſhew the Impreſſion 


that a perfect Acquaintance with her Virtues 


had made on him. 1 


You perceive then, ſaid he, that I do not 


know how to praiſe you ſo well as Mazul- 


bim? Yes, replyed ſhe, but I perceive at 
the ſame time, that you know how to love 
me better than he. That, cryed he, is a 
Diſtinction which I cannot comprehend 


pray what Value do you actually attach to 


the Word Love ? Why it is reply'd 
ſhe,———I do not know it enough to 
ly——It is not on that I pretend to 
ſpeak but wherefore do you, who ap- 


pear to love me ſo well, ask me what it is? 
zit 1 ask, ſaid he, it is not becauſe I am ig- 
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but of Proof. Naſſes very well ſatisfied with 
himſelf, thought he might ſuſpend for a Mo- 
ment the Admiration he had caus'd in Zu- 
lica. Having triumph'd over her, his De- 


2 * 
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norant, but as every one defines this Paſſion 
according to his own Opinion, I would 

y hear what Notions you have of it, 
particularly what you mean by ſaying that 
love ye better, than Mazulbim could love 
you. I cannot; conceive the Difference you 
put between us, unleſs you tell me in what 
it conſifts, ' Why, anfwered ſhe, affecting 
to bluſh, it as becauſe his n are ex- 
hauſtect. 

His Spirits: exhauſted | cryed he, that 1s 
an ' Expreſſion which according to my Un- 
derſtanding has no determined Meaning ; » In 
a long length.of Paſſion, the Spirits doubtleſs 
are exhauſted, .but that could not be the Cafe 
with you and Mazulhim z you were a new 
Object, both to his Eyes, and Imagination; 
by conſequence your Words cannot be taken 
in that Safe J tell you, nevertheleſs, an- 
ſwer'd ſhe, that I am very certain there are 
few Men, if any, leſs made for Love than 
Mazulhim ; but ask me no farther Queſtions 
on this Matter, for I neither can, or will ſay 
any more. 

O I begin to angerfiand you, cryed 
Naſſes; but indeed I cannot know Mazulhim, 
by the Character you give of him. And yet 
methinks, reſumed ſhe, I have told you no- 
thing. Your Pardon, Madam, faid he, i 


is caly to guels what kind of Idea you would 
giv 
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— 


by 20 


give one of a Man, when you fay his Spirits 


are exhauſted. ———— The Meaning is indeed 
artfully couched in the Modeſty, of the Phraſe, 


but it is intelligible, and I am greatly ſur- 
prized to find you had that Reaſon. to com- 
plain af him. complain not, ſaid ſhe, 
but ſince you will needs know my Thoughts, 
and I am too ſincere to hide them from you, 
| muſt tell you, that I was very much ſar- 
prized my ſelf. A ha ? cryed he, what 
you have found tis aſtoniſhing! re- 
ſumed ſhe, at leaſt I think ſo. , 

But, continued ſhe laughing, I ſhall re- 
port better of you 3 Experience has now 
| given me à great Light into thoſe Affairs. 


| Experience or not, replyed he, one kn 


- 


[that a Lover ought to leaye one nothing 


| farther to defire——that is an eſtabliſh'd 
Maxim; but I once more proteſt, that I am 


 {Wamazed to hear, that Mazulkim— Mazulhim 
of whom I have heard ſuch Wonders, ſuch 
1 


falmoſt incredible things; it was perhaps 
himſelf that related them to you, interrupted 
Eilica, with a malicious Smile. No, an- 
wered he, he never ſpoke to me concern- 
Bog thoſe Affairs, and I think him extremely 
Wnodeſt on that Head. As for Modeſty, cryed 
Pe, more ſcornfully than before, he knows 
ot what it is, but perhaps, ſometimes before 
Neis aware, he may do himſelf Juſtice. 


Madam, 
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Madam, Madam, ſaid Naſſes, the Repu- 
tation Mazulbim has among the Ladies, 
could not be eſtabliſh'd without good Foun- 
dation; and I can never believe, that a 
Man of whom all the Women of Agra think 
well, can be in Reality ſo little worthy of 
their Eſteem. Why do you ſuppoſe, re- 
ſumed ſhe, that a Woman diſpleaſed with 
Mazulhim, for the Inſenſibility I have hinted 
at, would declare for what Reaſon ſhe was 
diſpleaſed? Yes certainly, anſwered he; 
ſhe would not perhaps proclaim it to all the 
World, but ſhe would confide the Secret in 
ſome one at leaſt————is not yourſelf 
an Example ?— -have you not told it 
me ?— I am not ignorant indeed that 
I deſerve this Confidence, in the manner we 
are together; but Mazulbim has had A mours 
with other Women; they have been after- 
wards beloved by Men, to whom without 
doubt they have related their Adventures; 
there are perhaps in Agra above a thouſand 
Women, who could not reſiſt the Force of 
his Sollicitations, and by Conſequence four 
thouſand Men, or near the Number who 
muſt be acquainted with the Truth; and can 
you believe that between the Reſentment of 
the Women, and the Jealouſy of the Men, 
a Secret of this Nature could be conceal'd* 
No, Madam, I tell you again that ſuch 3 


Man 


The SOPHA. 89 


Man as you would make Mazulbim appear, 
could not impoſe upon the World for ſo long 
a Time. | 

Beſide, continued he, you know 
Telmiſſe, and that ſhe is neither young nor 
handſome, yet within theſe ten Days Ma- 
zu/bim gave her ſuch ſubſtantial Proofs, that 
he krew how to love, as both deſerved and 
acquired her utmoſt Eſteem. This I can 
aver for Truth; Telmiſſe was overheard to 
ſay it, to one ſhe made her Confidant ; and I 
don't believe there's a Woman in all Agra, 
whoſe good Opinion in this Point, does a Man 
a greater Honour, or is more difficult to ob- 


tain, Can you then after this, think con- 


temptibly of Mazulbim ? No, anſwered 
ſh:, with an Air of Diſdain and Spite 
| think he is incomparable tis my 
Fault doubtleſs, that I have not found him 
ſo, For my Part, reſumed he, I know 
not what to think, there is ſomewhat in it 


won't believe me in one thing I am going to 
ſlay; and that is, if I was a Woman, ſuch a 


would pleaſe me above all. I believe, an- 
ſwered ſhe, that I ſhould neither value a Man 
more or leſs on that Account, but I proteſt 
1 ſce no, Reaſon why one ſhould give ſuch a 
one the Preference. 


2 2 W %%% — IO 


O, 


inconceivable. But added he, perhaps you 


Man as you have repreſented Mazulbim, 
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O, ſaid he, a Man in ſuch a Situation 
muſt, be all Complaiſance; he would be ſo 
ſenſible of the Honour of being loved, that 
he would do every thing in his Power to de. 
ſerve, and what he wanted in one thing, be 
always endeavouring to make up in other 
he would be leſs your Lover than your Slave, 
fearful to offend, and happy when he could 
oblige. Eternally inventing ſome new Me- 
thods of Indemnification, and Love wound 
doubtleſs furniſh him with many. Ir is rot 
a blind and wild Deſire, that ought to be 
flattering to the Vanity of your Sex; but 
that Sort of Paſſion, which her Charms ia. 
ſpire, and even triumph over Nature, which 
is her trueſt Glory. | 
Well, replyed Zulica, you have the od 
deſt Notions you have too much 
Delicacy, interrupted he, to make you look 
on this as ſo; and I know mare Wome 
than one that ———et us quit this Con 
verſation, cryed ſhe, ſtopping him in be 
Turn ſrom going on. 1 hate to diſpute a 
things, in which I have no Intereſt ; out 
upon the whole, I think you have mud 
| leſs Reaſon than Mazulhim, to endeavour vi 
perſuade me to this Opinian. ; 


She is in the right, ſaid the Sultan, bu ih 


when does ſhe go? How impatient you art 
ſaid the Sultaneſs, It is not becauſe I att 


tir ed, 
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tired, reſumed the Sultan, far from it, but 
tho' I am very much diverted, methinks I 

ſhould like as well to hear any thing elſe, 
for my Part *tis all one to me. What do 
you ſay, cryed the Sultaneſs? Why do you 
not underſtand me? replyed he, I think 1 
ſpeak plain enough; when I ſay I am pleaſed 
with one thing, does that hinder me from 
liking another alſo, but I will make myſelf 
better underſtood there are a thouſand 
things that would loſe by being explain'd 
(interrupted the Sultaneſs; ſo we'll excuſe 
you; what would you have more ? Why 
I would have Amanzei finiſh his Story, re- 
plyed Schab Baham. He muſt then continue 
lit, faid the Sultaneſs; on the contrary, re- 
| ſumed the Sultan, in my Mind he had better 
ſend it here; but as I love to be complai- 
Want, PII permit him to proceed, upon Con- 
dition he does not ſpin it out. 

Moreover, ſaid Zulica, you would very 
much oblige me, if you never more men- 
tioned Mazulbim before me. Moſt wil- 
þ "gly, Madam, replyed Naſſes, it is a Mark 
Pf having thoſe Spirits exhauſted, you ſpeak 
Wo! to dwell on a Converſation altogether un- 
F profitable; and for which I ſhall never for- 
Eve myſelf ſince it has diſpleaſed you, tho? 
Jy Tenderneſs for you, and the Deſire of 
aowing, why YOU believed I loved you 
better 
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better than  Mazulhim had done, were the 
ſole Motives thas made me guilty. The 
more I prize your Kindneſs, the leſs you 
ought to blame a Curioſity which had I not 
loved you as I do, had been a Stranger to 
me — — No, replyed ſhe, in a melan- 
cholly Tone, methinks for ſome Minutes 
paſt, you ſeem to love me leſs than you did; 
I can't give any Reaſon for ſo cruel a Sup— 
poſition, yet I have not Power to baniſh it, 
and it pierces me to the Soul. 
How much do theſe kind Inquietud-s en. 
chant me! cryed Naſſes, as they are without 
Foundation, they could not ariſe but in 1 
Heart, equally tender and delicate; you do 
me Injuſtice indeed, but that very Injuſtice 
proves how much you love me, and by 
Conſequence renders you ſtill dearer to me; 
but charming Zulica, continued he, re-afſure 
yourſelf, Heaven! what an Extaſy to diſſi 
pate your Fears———Zulica ! ami 
able Zulica — O that for the Happi- 
neſs of us both, that Raptures ſuch as'l 
now feel might be eternal! in ſpeaking theſe 
Words he took her in h's Arms, and almoſt 
Aifled her with Kiſſes. Ah why ! cryed 
ſhe, do you thus tranſport me beyond my- 
ſelf. the Force of your Paſſion reaches 
to my Heart———1 am all diſſolved, al 
melted with Exceſs of Pleaſure 1 
| (00 
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too much to bear Ah, Naſſes ] you 
alone- —yes, you alone — but 
Naſſes ! Ah cruel | 
Tho? Zulica did not give over ſpeaking, 
it was impoflible to underſtand what more 
ſhe ſaid, What, ſhe ſpoke too low, did ſhe ? 
cryed the Sultan, Yes, may it pleaſe your 
Majeſty, replyed Amanzei. Nay, reſumed 
the Sultan, you did not loſe much by not 
hearing her, for I am miſtaken, if there was 
any common Senſe in what ſhe ſaid, at leaſt 
for my Part I comprehended nothing. I am 
of your Majeſty's Opinion, anſwered Aman- 
zei, nothing could be leſs clear; however 
whether Naſſes did not underſtand her, or 
in that Moment, he had no more Wit than 
herſelf, I know not, but he ſpoke much the 
ſame things; did not I tell you, reſum'd 
the — theſe People have not common 
Senſe. | 
When they were a little recovered from 
their mutual Infatuation, purſued Amanxei, 
Ah. Naſſes, cryed Zulica, how charming you 
are !——Ah why did I not love you ſooner ? 
It is I, replyed he, who have the moſt Rea- 
lon to regret that; every happy Moment 
| enjoy with you, reminds me that I did not 
begin to live, till yuu begun to love me 
Ah Zulica, your Kindnels raviſhes me, but 
when I conſider the Charms, to which Ma- 
zulhim 
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zulhim has ſhut his Eyes, I am touched with 
Compaſſion ——-this Place, rendered fo 
dear to me, by the Favours you have con- 
ferr*d, is odious. when I reflect it is that in 
which you conferred the ſame on him 
The ungrateful Man, he ſhould have bluſh'4 
at the Remembrance he had ever loved be. 
fore, and have renounced for ever his Incon- 
ſtancy what Genii! what God, after 
having rendered him inſenſible to your 
Beauties, inſpired him with the Thought of 
chuſing me to acquaint you with his Per. 
fidy ——— Ah Zulica! how terrible a 
Misfortune would it have been to me if you 
had been faithful'! or if my other than [I 
10 — 

Hold 1 { cryed Zulica, interrupting him 
with an imperious Air, if I had been faith- 
ful? I never loved any but him, and 
in the Attempt to baniſh him from my 
Heart, Naſſes alone could have ſucceeded, 

I believe, ſaid NVaſſes, that ſince you have 
made choice of me, you in reality like no 
other better; but when I think on the Con- 
dition in which I found you here, and what 
a Price any raſh Adventurer that Mazulzim 
might have ſent to you, might have, perhaps, 
exacted for his Silence on this Occaſion, I 
cannot help being extremely diſturb'd. 


Yo 
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You have little Cauſe, reply*d ſhe, what- 
ever he had demanded would have been in- 
different to me: I ſhould have agreed to 
rothing. You cannot anſwer for yourſelf, 
reſumed he; Women ſometimes are in terri- 
ble Situations, and yours, perhaps, was one 
of the moſt ſhocking that could be. I con- 
ſeſs it, ſaid Zulica; but I would have you 
believe, that it is a thouſand times leſs cruel 
to a Woman of Honour and Delicacy, to be 
abandon'd by a Man ſhe loves, than to yield 
herſelf to the Embraces of a Man ſhe has no 
Affection for. That is not to be doubted, 
anſwer'd he; but there is ſomething ſo 
ſhameful in being found in a Place ſuch as 
this, that if I were a Woman, and ſurpriz'd 
in this Manner, I know not what I ſhould 
do; but I imagine that I ſhould be glad at 
any rate, to purchaſe the Silence of the Man 
who had made this Diſcovery. Ridiculous ! 
laid Zulica; ſure you muſt be out of your 
Senſes to talk at this rate! Do you ſuppoſe 
there would be Occaſion to grant any thing 
to a Man of Gallantry, or Honour, to oblige 
him not to ſpeak of ſuch an Affair? And as 
for any other, he would not dare to make 
any Propoſals of the kind you mention, to 
a Woman of a certain Way of Behaviour. 
O yes, Madam, anſwer'd he, any Woman 
of what Quality, or Character ſoever, if 

— found 
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found in the Manner you were, diſcovers 3 
Senſibility of the Pleaſures of Love, ſuffl. 
cient to embolden Hope in the Man who is 
in Poſſeſſion of her Secret. 
I ou are miſtaken, ſaid Zulica, 'tis Liking 
alone, the extremeſt Liking, that can ſe- 
duce a Woman of Virtue; and ] believe, 
whatever you can ſay, that there are very 
faw who would purchaſe a Man's Diſcretion 
at ſo dear a Rate—How, interrupted Naſ- 
ſes, do you think a Woman would not ra. 
ther ſacrifice her Honour than her Repu. 
tation? I would not, reply'd ſhe, and! 
know no Exigence, how terrible ſoever, 
that would oblige me to give my Perſon, 
where I conld not give my Heart, A Man 
muſt have an extreme Delicacy, faid he, 
that makes this Diſtinction, and ſtops til 
the low Reſult of Inclination ſhall yield to 
the Gratification of his Wiſhes; for my 
part, I think the ſureſt Way to gain the 
Soul is, by taking care to pleaſe the Body; 
and it often happens, that the Paſſion ends 
there. 3 FRA 

I begin to underſtand you, anſwered ſhe, 
you would have me believe, that you im- 
pute the Favours I have granted you to the 
Situation in which you found me; and would 
rather derogate from your own Merit, than 
not think meanly of me. Is this, alas ! the 


Hop- 
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Happineſs with which I flatter'd myſelf, ad- 
ded thez Ah, Naſſes, Naſſes.! could I, 
ought I to have expected ſo ungenerous a 
cConſtruction on my Behaviour with you? 
But, Zulica, anſwered he, do you think I 
have forgot the crue] Reſiſtance you made, 
and how much it coſt me to obtain even the 
lighteſt Favours from you? Ah! cry'd ſhe- 
ſobbing, do you think I can take this as any 
ther than a Reproach for my having not 
ng enough reſiſted 2 — Alas! ſway'd 
dy the Impulſe of my Tenderneſs, and be- 
uiled by my Opinion of your Honour, I 
fien'd myſelf, without ever imagining you! 
ould one Day look on my too eaſy Com- 
lance as a Crime. What Chimera is this? 
manded Naſſes, approaching her. Can 
bu believe I ſhall ever reproach you with 
Action which has made me the happieſt 
Mankind? He concluded theſe Words 
thall the Teſtimonies in his power of the 
ruth of what' he ſaid. Leave me, ſaid 
, puſhing him gently from her, leave 
, and if it be poſſible forget I have ever 
ed you, | \ 5 
The Repulſes Zulica gave him were ſo 
der, that had his Preſſures been leſs ve- 
ent, they would eaſily have got the bet- 
you repent having loved me, faid he, you 
d break off 1 * Man who lives bur 
ro 
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to adore you a Man who would fix his 
eternal Happineſs in theſe dear Arms — to 


theſe Words, he added every thing that 1 
could render them perſuaſive, No, reply' ] 
Zulica, in a Voice that had nothing of In- tl 
dignation in it, No, charming Traitor, dear as y 
you are, you ſhall not deceive me any more, D 
— Heavens ! purſued ſhe, in Ac- th 
cents ſoftning ſtill more in every Syllable, ne 
are you not the moſt unjuſt, and mot cruel liy 


Man in the World !— Ah! let me alone a \ 


no, you ſhall not conquer me again—1 wil Te 
never forgive you — Oh! how I hate De 
OY — mc 
Naſſes made no Reply; but I eaſily per- mo 
ceived that all the Proteſtations Zulica made W. 
had little Effect on him; and ſhe, all on a me 
ſudden, ceaſing, ſeem'd not to wiſh he whi 
ſhould believe himſelf leſs loved. Aſter Riſ 
ſome moments, I don't know whether! the 
flatter myſelf or not, cry'd Neſs, but | her 
ſwear I can't think you hate me ſo much as liey' 
you ſay you do. You take this for a Victory WF is bi 
then, anſwered ſhe, ſnrugging up her Shou! I 


ders. How vain you are is it mi wha 
Fault if you — but for all that, I hate yon Sex 
ſtill — Don't laugh, added ſhe, perceivug our 
he could not forbear, nothing can be mot to a 
true than what I tell you. I have too god have 
an Opinion of you to believe it, ſaid l we. 
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and 1 do, and will aſſure myſelf, that you 
love me as much as you can love any thing. 
Then I muſt tell you, anſwered ſhe, that if 
I love you at all, I love you as much as 
there is a Poſſibility of Loving; for I aſſure 
you, my Heart is not form'd for moderate 
Deſires, I believe it, ſaid Naſſes; and *tis 
therefore that I am ſo certain of my Happi- 
neſs. The greater the Delicacy, the more 
lively are the Paſſions ; and now I think on't, 
a Woman is very unfortunate to be of your 
Temper ; for I dare affirm, that ſuch is the 
Depravation of the times we live in, that the 
more a Woman is deſerving of Eſteem, the 
more ridiculous ſne appears in the Eyes of the 
World; nor is it only from her own Sex ſhe 
meets with this Injuſtice, the very Man in 
whoſe Favour ſne condeſcends to run ſuch 
Riſques, treats her with the ſame, and has 
the more Opportunity to do it as he knows 
her better; and conſequently is the more be- 
liev'd in the Reports he gives of her. That 
is but too true, anſwer'd Zulica with a Sigh, 
If we look into the World, continu'd he, 
what is the Object of our Purſuits with your 
Sex? Love? No; it is the Gratification of 
our own Vanity. We paſs from one Beauty 
to another, meerly to deceive them; and 
have the Pleaſure of reporting the Weakneſs 
we have found in them, We make as many 
F 2 Con- 
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Conqueſts as we can, tho? even of thoſe leaſt 
worthy. the Trouble of attacking ; and are 
better ſatisfy'd to boaſt of a Number we 
have ſubdued, than to poſſeſs one worthy of 
engaging us we are to this End per- 
petually ſwearing Love, but never feeling 
it Lou are in the right, interrupted 
ſhe ; but in Effect the Women, generally 
ſpeak ing, ate too blame for the Faults you 
ate guilty of on this Score. Tou would treit 
us with leſs Contempt, if we could all of us. 
think and behave in a Manner deſerving of 
Reſpect. I am ſorry to ſay ſo, reply'd he; 
but indeed it is certain they are apt to fall 
into a little mean Affectation a little 
cry'd ſhe; rather ſay a great deal 
they are vain, wanton, filly, incapable of 
knowing their own Minds, and always pre- 

tending to be the Reverſe of what they really 
are. There are, however, ſome Women of 
true Senſe, who are generous and ſincere, 

but the Number is but ſmall. I don't ſpeak 

of thoſe who make Sale of their Favours, 

continued ſhe ; for I believe you will own 

you find in them more to pity than to blame; 
but I think it ſtrange, that when a Woman 

is only led by Love to make a falſe Step, 

that the Paſſion to which 'tis owing, ſhould 

not- be an Excuſe, eſpecially with her own 

Sex; There are few Women ſo impartial 

as 
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as you are, ſaid Naſſes. To what Purpoſe 
ſhould one diſſemble Things ſo well known, 
reſum'd ſhe ? For my Part J muſt tell you, 
] would have all Women of Difcretion, and 
Delicacy, treated with the utmoſt R<fpect, 
even tho? they ſhould happen to be once or 
twice overcome by a Paſſion, - which the 
Wiſeſt have found irreſiſtable; and on tlie 
other Hand I think thoſe, whoſe Conduct 15 
Irregular,” and whoſe Principles are diſſo— 
late, cannot be uſed with too much Scorn, 
more deteſted and more avoided, All J/eat- 
neſs is excuſable; but Vice ſhould always be 
diſcountenanced and condemned. 

It is condemned in the main, reply'd 
Nafjes, the? it is often tollerated. Vice does 
not appear what it is in an amiable Object. 
and one of the greateſt Charms Women now 
a- days have, is a certain Boldneſs in their 
Air, . which gives their Admirers the Liber- 
ty of believing it will be no Difficulty to 
rr | 

am not ignorant, indeed, ſaid ſhe, that 
thoſe are the Conqueſts you are moſt deſirous 
| of purſuing You aim not at the Heart; 
and as you feel no Paſſion yourſelves, are in- 
different as to inſpiring it; and provided you 
can triumph over the Perſon; the reſt ſeems to 
you altogether needleſs. 
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A Moment's Truce, good Amanzei, ſaid 
the Sultan; Pray when is Zulica to find ſhe 
is deſpis'd? Oh the admirable Queſtion! 
cry'd the Sultaneſs, What I fay, reply'd 
he, is not out of any Malice to her; but it 
is a Queſtion which J don't think I am in 
the wrong to aſk : I am tired to Death, and 
yet I am to blame to ſpeak ! very pleaſant 
indeed | Here Amaenzei pretends to 
tell a Story, and gives me nothing but a long 


Detail of Converſations, which have not one A. 
Word in them to make me laugh but when n 
the People hold their Tongues; and yet it . 
is I that am in the Wrong! In a word, The 
Amanzei, and one Word is as good as 4 f 
thouſand, if To- morrow Naſſes does not de- up" 
ſpiſe Zulica 1 fay no more, but you ft * 
know who you will diſoblige. ER ao 
7 = 
Tru 
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quitt 
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Mill teach Female-Novices (if there are an 
| to evade perplexing Queſtions. 


"OUR Majeſty, ſaid Amanzei 8 
next Day, doubtleſs remember— 
Yes, yes, reply'd the Sultan haſtily, 1% 
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remember that I was quite wearied out with 
your long Speeches: Is it that you aſk. me? 
If the Tale becomes tireſom, faid the Sulta- 
neſs, he ought to put an End to jt. No, if 
you pleaſe, reſum'd the Sultan; I will have 
him continue, but I will not have him tire 
me; that is, do you underftand me, if he 
can help it; for I don't deſire Impoſſibilities. 
Amanzei having receiv'd this Permiſſion, 
proſecuted his Narrative in this Manner. 

I fear, continued Zulica, that even you 
have too little Delicacy in this Point, You 
wrong me, anſwered he coldly; I am natu- 
rally very ſuſceptible of Love, tho? I confeſs 
I have injoy*'d many Women for whom I had 
not the leaſt Affection. O, how vile a Thing 
is that, cry'd Zulica, I wonder how you 
can boaſt of it! I do not make a Boaſt of 
it, reply'd he; I only tell you the plain 
Truth. I believe, faid ſhe, you have de- 
ceived many Women in your time. I have 
quitted ſome indeed, but not deceived them, 
| relum*d he; they exacted from me no Pro- 
miſes of Conſtancy, conſequently there was 
no Neceſſity for my making any; and you 
| know when People take one another without 
making any Conditions, neither Side has 
p reaſon to complain. | 
g Well, you'll excuſe me, ſaid Zulica; but 
N have all the Curioſity in the World to know 
oF F 4 how 
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how you have paſs'd your time with regard 
to our Sex. To give you the Hiſtory, an- 
ſwer'd he, with all its Circumſtances, weyuld 
take up too much Time; I can ſatisfy you 
however without running the Riſque of 
wearying you, if I ſuppreſs thoſe Particulars 
which in effect have nothing in them divert- 
ing or intereſting. Know then, Madam, 
continued he, it is ten Years fince ! have 
look'd upon myſelf as a Man, being now 
twenty-five, and you make the three ard 
thirticth Beauty I have had the good Fortune 
to find ſenſible to my Deſires. Thirty-thre:! 
cry'd Zulica. It is certain I have enjoy“ no 
more, reply*d he, but you muſt not be fur- 
priz'd at the Smallneſs of the Number; | 
wgs never a Man of Intrigue. 
Ah, Naſſes ! ſaid ſhe ; how ought I to re- 
gret the Love I have for you ! And how little 
can I depend upon your Conſtancy! Why 
ſo? anſwer'd he; muſt I love you the lels 
for having poſſeſs'd thirty-two before I had 
the Honour of your Affection? Yes, te- 
ſumed ſhe; the leſs you had. lov'd, the 
greater would your Stock of Love be at pre- 
tent. I believe, reply'd he, that you have my 
experienc'd my. Spirits are not exhauſted at fin] 
leaſt; and as for the reſt, to ſpeak freely 10 The 
you, there are very few of tt.oſe Affairs ore Ke⸗ 


has with your Sex, where the Heart 1s an) By Vel 
V 01 | way 
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way -concern'd, Convenience, Idleneſs, 
and Opportunity, are the Source of moſt of 
them, I tell a Lady that I am charm'd with 
her without believing what I ſay, ſhe is 
grateful Neither of us wait till Love 
makes any Progreſs i in our Hearts; and we 
quit each other for fear of growing tireſome. 
Indeed we are ſometimes deceived in our- 
ſelves, and imagine we have the moſt ſincere 
Paſſion, when in effect what we thibk Love, 
is only Deſire; a ſudden Emotion of tlic 
Senſes, which in Enjoy men, is oY 
guiſhed ; tho? for the time it 7 no lefs 
Pleaſures than if it were Love itſelf, - 
I believe, ſaid Zulica, very ſeriouſly, that 
you never have truly loved. O pardon me, 
reply*d he; I have twice lov'd with all the 
Violence ĩmaginable; and I am now afſur'd 
by what I feel for you, that if the Paſſion has 
not been ſince awaken'd in me, it was not 
becauſe it was incapable of being fo, buc 
becauſe I did not meet an Object whoſe 
Charms had Force enough to do it, But 
pray, continu'd he, ſince you are for inter- 
rogating me, give me leave to aſl you in 
my Turn, bow. often you have been ſen- 
ſivle of the tender Flame. Les, reply'd 
ſhe; and I would anſwer you with yet more 
| Readineſs, if there were any Grounds for 
your Curioſity; and you did not already 
F 5 know 
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know, that Mazulbim and yourſelf are the hz 
only Perſons who ever made me ſenſible m 
what it was to love. N 

If we knew one another lefs, faid Nofes, ri 
this kind of Diſcourfe would be natural MW ve 
enough: Nothing could appear more impoſ- Fa 
ſible than to have diſguiſed to me the Motive H. 
of your coming here, yet you endeavoured yo! 
to do itz nor did I fo much wonder at it an) 
then: But now when the moft perfect Con- WI bel 
Kidence ought to be eſtablifh'd between us, WI M. 
and when I have concealed nothing from 


you on my Part, it ſeems ſtrange that you WW up 
ſhould ſcruple to make me the Repoſitory of WM tho: 
your Secrets. It might, indeed, reply'd Z. WF per! 
lica, had Iany thing in reſerve; but I ſwear WF fitio 
to you, that I have nothing to reproach my- WW to y 
ſelf with on that Score; and I am even WF nol 
aſtoniſh'd when I reflect on the little Time of B 
our Acquaintance, and the perfect Conti I pr 
dence I have in you Yes, Naſſes, were WF nothi 
I conſcious of the leaſt Particular that yet That 
remained a Secret to you, I would diſclo BW with 
it without Heſitation, and think it no leſs fake Softn 


in your Breaſt than in my own.- 

O, I am charm'd with your Complaiſance, 
Madam, faid Naſſes, with an Air full o i 
Deriſion and Reſentment ; I thought, how. muſt 
| reve, that after the Freedom with ed | neve 


5 4 
9 


The SOPH A. 10% 
had treated you, I might have expected 


more Sincerity. 


In ſpeaking theſe Words he was about to 


riſe, but ſhe hung fondly on him, and pre- 
vented his Removing; what means this 
Fancy, Naſſes? cry'd ſhe, tenderly. 
How happens it, that ſome Minutes paft 
you made it a Crime to doubt the Truth of 
any Thing I ſaid, and now you ſeem to diſ- 
believe whatever I aver ? If J mult tell you, 
Madam, anſwered he, I then gave no more 
Credit to you, than I row do; but taken 
up with a Deſign more pleaſing to me, I 
thought it more my Intereſt to endeavour to 
perſuade you, than to enter into a Diſqui- 
fition of what I knew could not be pleaſing 
to you; and which alſo at that Time I had 
no Right to make, 
But, Naſes, my dear Naſes, inſiſted ſhe, 
] proteſt by all that's ſacred, there remains 
nothing more for you to be inform'd of. 
That is impoſſible, Madam, anſwer'd he, 
with a Voice which had nothing in it of 
Softneſs; it is now more than fifteen Years 
ſince you were arrived at an Age to be ad- 
dreſs'd by our Sex; and who can believe 
that a Lady, who in ſuch a Length of Time 
| muſt have received numerous Attacks, ſhould 
| never once be brought under Capitulation ? 
A hleſs me! to have but two Lovers, 
 - F 6 and 
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and thoſe in three Days, after having lived ſo 
long inſenſible, is a Paradox that will never 
gain Credit with the World Your Taſte 
tor Gallantry muſt ſure have come upon you 
very late. | 
There is nothing ſo new in that as to ex- 
cite Aſtoniſhment, ſaid Zulica, I am much 
miſtaken if there are not other Women, lo 
as well as mylelt, have retained an Indiffe- 
rence for Mankind as great a Space of Time, 
and yet at length have met an Object capable 
of inſpiring them with a Tenderneſs, which 
| before they had no Idea of. I have certainly 
= nothing to confeſs to you on this Head; but 
| if I had, I know not if the Fear of loſing your 
Eſteem would not keep me from revealing it. 
| Contempt is generally the Conſequence of 
fl ſuch a Confidence; and tho? ro have loved 
before, is no Injuſtice to the Perfon we love 
at preſens; yet the Knowledge we have dome 
ſo, is a Pique to his Vanity; and he cannot 
forgive the Woman who has found any Man 
wortay to make an Impreſſion on her, till ſhe 
1 had the good Fortune to fee himſelf. 
. How chimerical a Notion is this, cry“ 
4 Naſſes, at leaſt to me it appears ſo. I aſſure 
you, Madam, that as to my own Part, a free 
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would give me a new Proof of yours, ani 
| pet 
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perhaps the moſt convincing of any, becauſe 
of the Violence you mult neceſſarily do your- 
ſelf, 1n obliging me — you own that 
Mazulhim has been dear to you am 
I aſtoniſhed at it? or do I eſteem you the 
lefs ? why then ſhould the Knowledge that 
you had ſeveral Lovers before him, be any 
more diſagreeable to me? — 1s it m 
Province to concern myſelf with thoſe who 
have.preceded me ? is it your Fault, 
if Fate brought us not ſooner acquainted ? 
No, Zulica, no, I am not of their Opinion, 
who think if a Woman has once loved with 
Ardour, ſhe never can entertain a ſecond 
Paſſion, equal to the firſt; on the contrary, 
I am perſuaded that a Heart becomes the 
more attached to Love, the more it is ac- 
cuſtomed to it, and the laſt Man is always 
preferable to them that went before. 

According to this Principle, replyed ſhe, 
you would take no Pride in knowing your- 

cit the firſt Man, that triumphed over a 
Virgin Heart. No, faid he, not the leaft ; 
ind I will tell you my Keaſons for it, tho? 
perhaps you may think them pretty parti- 
cular. 

At that tender Age, before a Woman has 
known the Joys of Love, if ſne wiſhes to 
be vanquiſhed, it is rather the Impulſe of 
Curio/ity than Deſire; and when ſhe tells a 

| Mag 
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Man ſhe loves him, it is more becauſe ſhe 
finds ſuch a Confeſſion pleaſes him, than that 
ſhe truly feels the Paſſion. Nay, I will go 
farther, ſhe is on this Article liable to be 
deceived herfelf, and unexperienced, takes 
every little Emotion of Nature for a prodi- 
gious Tenderneſs, to the firſt agreeable Ob- 
je& that preſents himfelf, and never knows 
ſhe has been miſtaken, ill ſhe feels in good 
earneſt that Delicacy, that pain-mixt Tran- 
ſport, which a real Love inſpires. 

Perhaps too, faid Zulica, ſhe exaggerates 
thofe Emotions you ſpeak of, but whether a 
Paſſion in ſo young a Creature be real or ima- 
ginary, it gives however the ſame Pleaſure 
to the Man who is the Object of it; and 
with what Diſadvantages ſoever, you deſcribe 
the firft Impreſſion, believe that dear as you 
are to me, you would be a thouſand times, 
if poſſible, more ſo, had you never been de- 
voted to any other than myſelf, | 

You would loſe more by it than you 
think, replyed Naſſes, I am at preſent a 
thouſand times more capable of diſtinguiſhing 


your. Merit, than I was at the time you wiſh 


to have been loved by me. I had 
then no Notion of true Paſſion, always roving, 
never loving, my Heart was untouched even 
in thoſe Moments, that my Senſes were 
tranſported; they, however, believed I loved, 


and 


75e SOPH A, 111 


and I even believed ſo myſelf; every Wo- 
man that I by Turns poſſeſſed, applauded 
the Force of her own Charms, in the Effect 
ſhe imagined they had on me : I was gay, 
pleaſed, and vain on the fancied Senſibility 
of my Heart, and I did not think it was in 
Nature, for a Man to give or receive the 
Pleaſures of Love in more Perfection. I 
was inceſſantly at the Feet of her, who ha 
pen'd to be the reigning Miſtreſs of my Af. 
fections, that is of my Taſte, always lan- 


iſning, never ſatiated ——— a Glance 

m a fine Eye, ſhot Fire thro* all my 
Vein my Imagination heightened 
the Idea of every Charm and Ah 
Naſſes | Naſfſes cryed Zulica, ſay no 
more, -how amiable were you at that 
time ——— you cannot love now as you 
did then. - | 


Infinitely more, replyed he, at that time 
I did not love at all; carried away by the 
Fire of Youth, and the Height of my Spi- 
rits it was to them, and not to Love I owed 
thoſe Emotions, which indeed were like 
Love, tho? in Reality not fo, as I have ſince 
been convinced of by experiencing the Diffe- 
rence— | 
Ah! interrupted ſhe, it is impoſſible but 
you muſt have found yourſelf leſs happy by 
being undeceived; Fear of offending, — 
| 1 | | ence 
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dence of pleaſing, Jealouſy, a thouſand Furies 
of the Mind, which then were only imagi- 
nary, now really prey on your Vitals, and 
embitter all your Pleaſures. I mean this if 
you truly love, if nat, ſtill you are the 
Loſer, your Wit is improved, but your Sen- 
ſibility is impair'd, you reaſon better on the 
Paſſion, but you feel it lefs. _ 
This Argument, if of any Weight, ſaid 
Naſſes, is more againſt yourſelf than me; 
for ſuppoſing Mazuthim to have been your 
firſt. Lover, cannot you be as happy in your 
Love for me, as you were in that you felt 
for him? Il am not at all ſurprized 
you return always to that Theme, cryed ſhe, 
thoſe things I Would wiſh to forget, are to 
you a Pleaſure to remember; but let us leave 
it. No, replyed he, we muſt not leave it, 
till you have ſatisfied me better. 
Lou know not what you would be at, {aid 
ſhe, peeviſnly, but in the Faſhion you have 
lived, tis not to be wondered at that you 
think ill of Women. No, anſwered he, it 
is the manner in which the Women live, that 
gives me Cauſe not to think well of them. 
Tau will tell me perhaps that I do them In- 


Juſtice : No, I proteſt, reſumed ſhe diſdain- 
fully, I hall not give my ſelf the Trouble. 
I underſtand you, cryed he, you think ! 
would be . in. vain z. but, continued he, wil 
10% | you 
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you then abſolutely refuſe to tell me whom 
ou have loved ? 
What! is that till in your Head? cryed 
ſhe, if you love me, can you doubt the 
Truth of what I ſay? indeed Zulica, an- 
ſwered he, you may think as you pleaſe, but 
this way of talking is ridiculous 'to the laſt 
Degree. | 
Zulica, who, as your Majeſty may per- 
ceive, ſaid Amanzei, hac been all this white 
labouring to turn the Converſation— | 
ſhe did well, interrupted the Sultan, but 
you would have done ſtill better, if you had 
brought them together again, as they have 
been, ant! ſpared all theſe Diſſertations, 
which only puzzle the Cauſe 3 indeed you 
muſt own you are no better than. à Babler, 
and love to hear yourſelf fpeak— — how 
do you think one can be entertain'd with 
theſe perfidious People? In a Word, I will 
have you finiſh your Hiſtory. BOL 
Zulica, continued Amanzei, endeavoured 
for a long time to evade complying with-the 
Deſires of Naſſes, but at length finding it 
Impoſſible to put him off without making an 
entire Breach with him, ſhe ſeemed yielding 
to his Reaſons, having firſt exacted a Promiſe 
from him, not to eſteem her the leſs for what 
ſhe was going to reveal, The more I have 
eluted fatisfying your Curioſity, ſaid je 
the 
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the leſs Reaſon I have now to conſent to it; 
and you will think yourſelf leſs obliged by 
the Confeſſion, I am about to make, than 
the contrary by my having fo long retarded 
it; but Naſſes you cannot be ignorant, that 
it is infinitely more eaſy to inſpire a Woman 
with a new Paſſion, than it is to bring her 
to a Recital of her former ones ; but however 
my Sex in general may diſſemble their paſt 
Amours, I aſſure you my Silence has not 
been occaſioned by any ſuch Motive, but! 
think it impoſſible to recall the Remembrance 
of one's Weakneſs, without feeling the mot 

ignant Remorſe for having been guilty of 
it, or a kind of Horror for the ungenerow 
Behaviour of an unworthy Lover. Very 
true, ſaid Naſſes, a Woman of your Dcli- 
cacy has many Scruples. 

Mighty well, cryed the Sultan, but for 
the Pleaſure I take in hearing you, I deſire 
you will defer til] to-morrow, the Continu- 
ance (for I dare not ſay the End) of this 
ſtrange Converſation. 


CHAP 
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. 
Full of Allufions difficult to find out. 


NOW then, ſaid Zulica, that when 1 


ance in the World, without bei g handſomer 
than others of my Age, I had more Lovers 
than I deſired, gay and vain as I then was; 
by thoſe I call Lovers, I mean that Crowd 
of idle Saunterers, who flock after every 
new Face, and pretend a Paſſion meerly 
becauſe it is the Cuſtom to do ſo, and who 
one liſtens to only for the ſame Reaſon, 
They prevail however more eaſily on us to 
believe ourſelves handſome, than on them- 
ſelves to find us ſo, but tho* they flattered 
my Pride, they were far from making an 
Impreſſion on me. Born with an uncommon 
Delicacy, I trembled at the Thoughts of 
Love, as I perceived it almoſt impoſſible 
to find a Heart tender and faithful as my 
own; tho? I had little Knowledge of the 
World, it was yet fufficient to convince me, 
that the greateſt Misfortune, that could hap- 
pen to a Woman of true Modeſty and Diſ- 
cretion, was to be poſſeſſed of a violent 
: Paſſion, 


firſt began to make a publick Appear- 
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Paſſion, how ſucceſsful ſoever it might be. 
While I continued indifferent, theſe Con. 
ſiderations employed my Thoughts ; but the 
fatal Time at laſt arrived, which taught me 
that they had only Power over me, bec:1% 
my Heart was untouched, and that de ton, b 
Tranquility which I had fo much appl.ud:d MM Fears 
in myſelf, was lefs'the Work of Rcaſon, MWrather 
than the Effect of Chance. One Moment Tyran 
alas | one ſingle Moment deſtroyed all the ¶ dimin 
Reflections I had been capable of making, MM Overt! 
and changed my former Peace of Mind into I ator 
Confuſion, which was the more violent as it what 
ruſnid all at once upon me. To - fee! to How 
Joue! nay even to adore} to feel the ſaftet I dared 
"Wiſhes, and the moſt cruel Emotions; tw Wl coſt n 
exult with Hape, and to plunge into Dif He 
(Pair, was, all the Work of one Glance, A. WI Privil 
toniſh'd at the Alteration I found in myſelf, ¶ cover 
and fill'd with Deſires which till then had the O 
been wholly unknown to me, I wiſhed, yet note t 
feared to enquire into the Cauſe Ab- veceſt 
ſorbed in Tenderneſs, a raviſhing Languor the E 
overwhelmed all my Senſes, and would not tor a 

ſuffer me to call Reaſon to my Aid, for the my L 

Suppreſſion of that ſweet Diſorder, which, more 

inexplicable as it then was to me, gave mea upon 

Delight impoſſible to be expreſſed by thoſe ¶ mine 

that feel it, much more by thoſe who feel it bie & 

_— EET 5 
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But when I diſcovered that I loved, what 
dreadful Conflicts did my poor Heart ſuſtain, 
by the Struggles I made to baniſh the fatal 
Paſſion, Which, alas, had already gained but 
to much Empire over me. I oppoſed to it 
all the Leſſons of Duty, Virtue, Reputa- 
tion, but in vain 3 my Sighs, my Tears, my 
Fears were alike fruitleſs, or to ſpeak juſtly, 
rather augmented the Power of the. ſweet. 
Tyrant they combated with, than any way 
diminiſhed it. Ah, Naffes ! to compleat my 
Overthrow, I found by the Aſſiduities of him 
| adored, that I was beloved with- 
what Tranſports was I then filled! ———— 
How did my Soul diſſolve, when he de- 
cared his Paſſion, and how much did it 
coſt me to conceal mine 
How happy were you Naſſes, who by the 
Privilege of your Sex, were allowed to diſ- 
cover the firſt Emotions of your Flame, to 
the Object that occaſioned them] You knew 
not the Agonies of that Diſſimulatiop, ſo 
neceſſary for Women, if they would preſerve 
the Eſteem of him they love, and ſo terrible 
for a tender Heart to ſuſtain. Whenever 
my Lover ſigh'd, I ſigh'd that I could do no 
more for him; whenever his Eyes were fix'd 
upon me, the Tears were ready to ſtart from 
mine, that I durſt not return the Kindneſs of 
lu Glances ! and when he offered to approach 


me, 
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me, how did J curſe that ſevere Modeſty, 
which forced me to withdraw frora him! but 
Naſſes, when he declared his Paſſion, what an 
Extacy ruſhed over my Soul an Ex- 
tacy which indeed you Men cannot be ſenſi. 
ble of, becauſe we tell you not we love, till we 
have made you wait a long time, ſomewhat 
too long perhaps for a Confeſſion ; which at 
laſt, rather ſeems extorted by your Aſſidu- 
ities, than beſtowed by our free Will. But 
when we ſee a Lover, a Lover who we adore, 
| yet who knows not his Happineſs, fall at our 
| eet, Fear, Love and Reſpect painted in 
| his Face, trembling between the fiercer Emo- 
| tions of his Paſſion, and the Diffidence of its 
. being received, wanting even the Power of 
1 declaring the Sentiments he is inſpired with, 
in broken Sentences, and half form'd Accents 
al endeavouring to pour. out his whole Soul 
| before us, Ah Naſſes, what a Pleaſure! to 
be equallP'd ſure by nothing to which Words 
can give a Name, and nothing but the mol 
: lively, and tender Imagination be able to 
N conceive |! | 
l Vanity of itſelf, ſaid Naſſes, is ſufficient to 
| render ſuch a Scene agreeable to a Perſon df 
the Age you then were, how much more { 
then muſt it be, to one equally inflamed s 
you were; but in fine, he avowed his Pal 


fon 
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fon I perceive, what Anſwer did you | By 
make ? 5 14 

judge my Perplexity, replyed ſhe, di- ' Wy 
vided between my Love and Virtue ! if the 1 
atter did not wholly gain the Victory, it | | 
ſerved at leaſt to hinder the other, from 
hewing itſelf as it would have done; but, 
alas! not to that Point I endeavoured, while 
| likened to him, the Agitation I was in, 
betrayed the Secret of my Heart, and when 
| thought to anſwer with Indifference, my 
yes and Tongue in Spite of me, aſſured 
him that my Tenderneſs was not inferior to 
bis own. 
That is a very common Misfortune, ſaid 
aſſes coldly ; and, well, who was this hap- 
y dangerous Man, whom, in ſpite of your 
atural Haughtyneſs, to ſee and to love, were 
he ſame thing? Of what Importance is his 
Name, cryed ſhe, have I not told you all 
jou wanted to know? Not yet, replyed he, 
nd you yourſelf muſt own the Confidence 
jou flatter me with is not compleat. Well, 
ud ſhe, it was the Raja Amagi. 5 
Amagi ! cryed he, when did your Ac- 
Juaintance with him commence ? He is the 
noſt intimate Friend I have, we conceal 
othing from each other, and I am well aſ- 
red, he never truly loved any Woman but 
«rade. Amagi! repeated he, you could 
8 | not 
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not - deceive yourſelf, ſo far as to think he. 


loved you! 

Was ever ſuch a Suppoſition! cryed Zulica 
in her turn, your making a doubt of it ſeems 
very particular indeed! Not at all, replyed 
Naſſes, I ſhall make no Secret of the Rea- 
ſons I have for it. Amagi has told me, that 
in Spite of his extreme Tenderneſs for 
Canzade, and the little Inclination he had to 
wrong her, he had ſometimes been drawn in 
to amuſe himſelf with others; but then they 
were ſuch as had no Plea to engage a ſerious 
Affection, but bold enough perhaps, to make 
the firſt Advances; Women, who had neither 
Reputation nor Decency, and whoſe only At. 
8 was the Curioſity their Behaviour ex- 
cited, and which in Spite of the Contempt one 
has for them, one cannot always reſiſt the Gra. 
tification of. In ſpeaking of his Infidelities 
to Canzade, he has aſſured me that among 
all the Women which he had trifled with, he 
never found one who deſerved the leaſt Eſ- 
teem; and that he had never been weak 
enough to believe, as ſome of them pretended, 
that the Complaiſance they ſhewed him was 
the Effect of a Paſſion too powerful for all 
other Conſiderations. You, Madam, added 
Naſſes, cannot be among the Number of 
thoſe Women, and therefore J ought not to 
believe Amagi ever had an Amour with 2 

ſp” : 
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He did not tell you all, replyed ſhe, for 
he loved me above three Years, with all the 
\rdor the Paſſion can inſpire ; if he did not 
acquaint me with his Happineſs on your 
Score, ſaid Naſſes, it was not becauſe he 
yould make a Secret of i:, but becauſe he 
appened to forget it. But did he forſake 
you? will you never have done queſtioning 

e? cryed Zulica, I aſk your Pardon, re- 
umed he, but you are fo little formed to be 
bandon'd, that you cannot wonder at my 
urpriſe, Well 1 will anſwer for you then: 

e quitted you: After him, who next took 
p your Heart? 

Alas! ſaid ſhe, aſſuming an Air of Inno- 
ence, Grief for the Loſs of one ſo dear to 
e, employed more Years than I had known 
Joy, and I flattered myſelf it was not in 
e Power of Man to make me run a ſecond 
iſqu but Mazulhim appeared, and 
| my Reſolutions vaniſhed, 

How unhappy is your Sex, cryed he, and 
dw cruelly expoſed to Calumny ! That is 
d true, indeed, replyed ſhe, but on what 
count do you remember it at preſent ? on 
urs, ſaid he, for I muſt tell you the World 
lo unjuſt, as to lay a few more Adventures 
your Charge than I perceive you have 
d: O anſwered ſhe, that neither ſurprizes 
provokes me; for when a Woman ſeems 
G not 
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not to fear Cenſure, the World is not fo juſt it is 
as to imagine it is not becauſe her actions tha 
merit none; and they frequently give us for thel 
lovers, thoſe very men whom we are leaft ( 
diſpoſed to liſten to; but all this is nothing Zu! 
to me Is it not poſſible to oblige you Na; 
to talk of ſomething elle ? | for 
It is not true then, ſaid Naſſes,that you have MW nay. 
had all the Lovers People aſcribe to you? cſtec 
Zulica made no reply to this new Imperti- men 
nence, but ſhrugged up her Shoulders with WW you 
an Air of Aſtoniſhment and Vexation. Be as to 
not angry at what I ſay, continued he ; if Birt! 
vou were leſs charming, I ſhould readily be- you. 
lieve you had diminiſhed no Part of your Ml amo 
Hiſtory,-—Well, well, cry*d ſhe peeviſhly, WM pear 
I have had all the World it ſhall be as WM of Ir 
you pleaſe, In fine, reſum'd he, you ſhall BN trigu 
hear what they ſay of you. ble © 
Your Beginnings in the tender Paſſion WM riofit 
were doubtſul, and the firſt Man that gained you | 
you is undetermined- to this hour; but it à Deſir 
agreed, that in your extreme Youth having With 
an Ambition to be well accompliſhed, youll are M 
thought the beſt Way to become ſo was, to in- very 
tercſt in your Favour thoſe who had the him, 
Charge of inſtructing you; and to that end Pains 
your dancing and ſinging Maſters were per It wa 
mitted by Turns, to teach you other Lef10r9 made 
than thole of the Sciences they profeſs d; a ſon'd 


If 
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it is to this prudent Management of yours, 
that you attained ſo great a Perfection in 
theſe Qualifications. | 

O great God! how horrible is this! cry*d 
Zulica. * Youare in the right, Madam, ſaid 
Naſſes coldly; it is horrible indeed! Tho? 
for my Part I am far from condemning you; 
nay, I don't know whether I don't even 
eſteem you the more, that in an Age when Wo- 
men are ordinarily moſt reſerved and baſhiful, 
you had ſo much Strength of Underſtanding 
as to throw off all the Prejudices which your 
Birth and Education might have given 
you, But to proceed, when you come fiſt 
among the great World, convinced that Ap- 
pearance is all, you concealed under a Shew 
of Indifference, your Inclination for an In- 
trigue. Not, ſay they, that you were capa- 
ble of any tender Sentiments, but your Cu- 
rioſity was ſo unbounded, that every Man 
you ſaw, excited it in you, and gave you a 
Deſire to know him to the Bottom 
With ſo much Wit and Penetration as you 
are Miſtreſs of, the Study of Mankind is not 
very difficult; and I have heard ſay, that 
him, whom to diſcover, coſt you the moſt 
Pains,” never took you up above eight Days. 
It was theſe philoſophical Reſearches that 
made a great Noiſe ; and doubtleſs occa- 
lon malicious People to give an ill Turn 

G 2 to 
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to your good Intentions z but as there were 
no other Witneſſes of thoſe private Specula- 


tions, than ſuch as whoſe Reports would 5 
not be believed, or at leaſt ſuch as you could of 
outface 3 you attempted not to moderate the 0 
natural Inclination you had for knowing all pe 


vou could. | kn 

Iskender was at that time the Lover of the mii 
Princeſs Sakeb. You could not reſt without Sen 
experiencing in yourſelf what were the In- the 
ducements for the Paſſion ſhe ſo long had for Art 
him, and you ſucceeded ſo well in your En- leſz 
deavours for that Purpoſe, that ſhe never I aęre 
forgave you, and to this Day bewails his In. ame 
fidelity. | 5 you 

Ah juſt Heaven! cry*d Zulica, quite wild ¶ over 


with Rage, can ſuch abominable Scandals Bi temy 
be believed ! ſary 

They alſo aſſure me, purſued he, with ¶ took 
the ſame Unconcern with which he had be- gious 
gun, that you ſoon quitted 1skender, and WM and a 
took Akebar-Mirza, who, tho* a Prince, that 
was not ſufficient to reign folely over Who jy, 
your Heart, and you therefore joyn'd wit Talk, 
him the Vizir Atamulk, and the Emir Now moſt x 


reddin. That the Prince was for ever enter- 
raining you with the ill State of his Health, 
which you knew was really more deplorablc 
than he ſaid ; the Vizir too much taken up 
with the Affairs of State to give a due At 

| 7 tention 
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tention to your Charms, was always tall.ing 
to you of his profound Policy, and the Emir 
of his Conqueſts, and great Actions in War ; 
ſo you became diſguſted wich theſe three 
Perſons more important than amiable ; bur 
knowing how dangerous it is to have Ene- 
mies at Court, you carefully concealed your 
Sentiments in regard of them, and with all 
the ſecrecy you could, threw yourſelf in the 
Arms of the young Velid, who, leſs great, 


agreeable than his Rivals; and made 
amends by his Aſſiduities for the Diſpleaſure 
you received from them. They ſay more- 
over, that finding Velid decline in his At- 
tempts to divert you, and that it was neceſ- 
ſary to awaken his Ardor by Jealouſy, you 
took Jemla to your Arms, that Velid outra- 
gious at a Rival, ſet Spies upon your Actions, 
and at laſt diſcovered the three others; and 
that all this Affair, which till then you had 
lo judiciouſly conducted, became common 


Walk, and gave you the moſt cruel, and the 


moſt public Mortifications. =» 

Ah! this is too much, cry'd Zulica, ſtart- 
ing from her Seat, I will go—and——Hold, 
Madam, a Moment longer if you pleaſe, 
ad aſſes, obliging her to take her Place 
gain, I have not yet done. They are even 
o impudent as to ſay, that diſcouraged by 
G 3 the 


is profound, leſs the Soldier, was more 


126 Te SOPH A. 


the ill Succeſs you had met with in thoſe 1 
Amours, which are looked upon as decent, b 
you began to hate Love; but retaining an JU 
Inclination for the Conſequence of it, you h; 
reſign'd yourſelf ro Perſons almoſt Strangers cl 
to you, agreeable enough to amuſe your be 
Moments, but not engage your Heart. m 

At the End of this Recital, Zulica, who bl 
I could perceive had for ſome time bcen ready q 
to burſt, vented in a Torrent of Tears ſome in 
Part of the Rage it had excited in her. ti 
Naſſes not ſeeming to obſerve her, continucd he 
thus: You mutt acknowledge that I have tte 


all the Inclination in the World to do 
you Juſtice, when I ſhall tell you, that! qu 
don't abſolutely believe all that has been ſaid 
on your Account, O! you are too favour: 


able, reply'd ſhe. Not at all, reſum'd he; TI 
to know the Opinion I ought to have of you, lie 
I need only reflect on the manner in which wi 
you yielded to my Deſires; but when I lay De 
Ido not believe every thing, you may eaſily WF mu 
perceive that it is impoſſible for me not t9 did 
believe ſome things. you 
Why ſo? cry'd ſhe, The Stories ycu me 
have been told are ſo highly probable, that tha 
I am ſurprized you ſhould behave to me fan 
with ſuch Regard. I only believe, ſaid br, — 
or 


that———No, no, interrupted the haugis 


tily, believe all, and let us part for cv 
Tho 
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Tho? you deſerved it, reply'd he, it would 
be an effort of which I could not be capable; 
judge then, if thinking you innocent, I can 
harbour ſuch a thought, even tho? you are ſo 
cruel to propoſe it. Yes, yes, ſaid ſhe, you 
believe all you have repeated to me, and 
merit not that I ſhould give myſelf the Trou- 
ble to undeceive you. What, are we to 
quarrel then? cry'd Naſſe, the ſame Even- 
ing that began, puts and End to your Affec- 
tion; for as to what I feel for you, added 
he, with a Sigh, I am very ſure it will be 
eternal, 

Yes, Sir, yes, reply'd Zulica, we have 
quarrelled, and for ever. For ever! ſaid 
he, then you can part with me, with juſt as 
little Conſideration as you took me? 

This 1s indeed a thing I could not have be- 
lieved. But how, Madam, does this conſiſt 
with that prodigious Conſtancy, and that 
Delicacy of Sentiment, you have talk'd io 
much of? Now, I ſee the Violence you 
did yourſelf in order to oblige me to keep 
your Secret. But after all, 'tis happy for 
me, ſince you were reſolved to abandon me, 
that you did it ſo ſoon: a longer Acquain- 
tance with you, might, perhaps, have ren- 
dered your Inconſtancy more difficult to be 
born, I flatter mylelt, however, that you 
will make ſome Reflections on this Affair; 

"04 and 
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and even tho* the liking you had for me, 
ſhould be totally extinguiſhed, you will per- ſa 


haps conſider, that when I mention the par- be 
ticular Marks of Favour you have conferred fle 
upon me, and affirm, that after having all "oe 
the Reaſon in the World to be ſatisfy'd with the 
my Behaviour, I could not engage your Con- 
ſtancy for ſo ſhort a Space as twenty-four Wa 
Hours. I ſay, Madam, that after the little Re 
Liberties you have permitted me, the World Te 
will very much blame ſuch a cruel Procced- her 
ing in you, No, continued he, advancing Sul 
toward her, and then taking her in his hay 
Arms, you will not be guilty of fo much ore 
Injuſtice to the moſt paſſionate Lover in the row 


World. Stand off! cry'd ſhe; ſtruggling 
to get looſe from his Embrace, rather let me 
die than ſuffer —She then loaded him 
with all the Reproaches Female-Reſentment 
could ſuggeſt, It was in vain that he nov 
- endeavoured to triumph over her, the Indig- 
nation ſhe was'poſſeſt of, was a much better 
Defence than all the ſevere Virtue ſhe had 
' pretended, He could not with all his Strength 
ſnatch from her even the mot trifling Liber- 
ties, ſhe was obſtinate in her Reſiſtance, and will 
cis poſſible both were almoſt wearied, when WWF him, 
the Noiſe of a Chariot ſtopping at the Door, She 
put an End to the attack, and the Defence. cd 
herſe 
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My Servants, thank Heaven! are come, 
ſaid ſhe, and I ſhall leave you. It would 
be of little Service to deſire you would re- 
flect on what has paſt between us; for the 
more a Perſon is capable of a baſe Action, 
the Iefs he chuſes to remember it. 

In finiſhing theſe Words, ſhe went to- 
wards the Door, and was going out of the 
Room; but I ſhall acquaint your Majeſty 
To-morrow with the Accident which oblig'd 
her to ſtay. Why To-morrow ? ſaid the 
Sultan; can't you tell it me to-day, if I 
have a mind ? But as it happens I have no 
great Curioſity, therefore let it be To-mor- 
row, or another Day; *cis indifferent to me. 
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CHAP. XIX. 
So much the better. 


FT ER what had paſſed between Zu- 
lica and Mazulbim, your Majeſty 
will think ſhe had little Reaſon to expect 
| him, He it was, however, who came in. 
She ſtarted back at ſight of A Tears ſuc- 
ceeded her Aftoniſhment, and ſhe threw 


herſelf v upon me with all the Marks of an un- 
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ſpeakable Diſorder. He pretended not to 
obſerve the Condition to which his Preſence 
had reduced her; and advancing towards 
her with a gay Air, I am come to beg 
your Pardon, my Charmer, ſaid he; a 
Train of impertinent, troubleſome, vexatious 
Affairs, have till this Moment detained me 
from your Aims What! cry'd he, in 
Tears, ah, Naſſes ! this is ſtrange!l——]I fear 
you have abuſed my Confidence and Friend. 
ſhip What can I infer If my 
Zulica is diſpleaſed with me, what Fury, 
what Deſperation would equal mine !—— 
This is an Accident unforeſeen ! aſtoniſhing! 
I know not what to think of it For 
Heaven's ſake, one of you unriddle the My- 


ſtery Alas! I gueſs it but too well 
I am the innocent Cauſe You think 
me unfaithful————Yes, you believe it 


How little do you my Heart 
I return to you a thouſand thouſand times 
more inflamed, and more enchanted than 
ever. : 

The greater Tenderneſs Mazulhim pre- 
tended, the greater was the Confuſion of 
Zulica. All the Artifices of her Sex were 
now of no Service to her, MNaſſes, who 
took a malicious Pleaſure to ſee her thus, 
would not give any Anſwer to Mazulbin, 
becauſe he thought ſhe might take the Op- 
portunity 
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portunity while he was ſpeaking of recover- 
ing herſelf, but it was in vain he waited for 
her opening her Mouth, ſo they all remain'd 
in a profound Silence for ſome time. Do 
me the Favour, at laſt, ſaid Mazulhim to 
Naſſes, to clear up this Affair. Is it on my 


Account, or yours, that Zulica Jaments her- 


ſelf? Perhaps, forſaking me, you 
now are the Object of her A ffections? Not 
at all, faid Naſſes, ſince you muſt be told, 
know that it is I whom the unfaithful will 
no longer love———— We have quarrelled 
l perfidious ! cry'd Mazulhim ;, what! 
after ſo many Vows of everlaſting Conſtancy 
Il muſt do, Madam, the Juſtice to 
ſay, reſum'd Naſſes, that it was not without 
great Difficulty I conſoled her for your Ab- 
lence z and to do my Duty to the laſt, I go 
and leave you to confole her for mine with 
more Facility if you can. Adieu, Madam, 
purſued he, addreſſing himſelf ro Zulica, 
my Happineſs has been dut of a ſhort Dura- 
tion; I know, however, too well your 
Goodneſs not to hope you will one Day re- 
ſtore me to that, which your Prejudice has 
made me loſe at preſent. In caſe you pleaſe 
to remember me, be aſſured I ſhall always 
be at your Devotion. | 
As ſoon as Naſſes had left the room, Zulica 
| roſe haſtily, and without regarding Mazul- 
"3 him, 
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Zim, intended to go alſo, No, Madam, 
ſaid he, very reſpectfully, I cannot ſuffer 
you to depart without hearing what I have 
to ſay in my Juſtification. It may be too 
you have ſome little Excuſes to make me 
on your Part; but which Way ſoever 
Affairs have been managed, it would be in- 
decent methinks to part without an Expli- 
cation, What will you not ſpeak to 
me? purſued he; do you not remember you 
have ſworn an inviolable Conſtancy ? For 
Heaven ſake! Sir, reply'd ſhe weeping, 
add not to the other Indignities you have 
treated me with, that of reminding me of a 
Paſſion I am convinced you never felt. What 
odd Creatures are Women, cry'd Mazulhin; 
a Lover always falls ſhort with them in ſpite of 
himſelf. They grieve, they reſent, 
they accuſe, and when one moſt deſerves 
their Pity, or comes to them full of the mot 
tender Tranſports, one finds oneſelf hated 
and abjured! Yet after all, you would be 
more juſt if you were leſs delicate; theſe 
over-refined Souls always find ſomething to 
condemn. I am, hower, obliged to your 
Indignation 3 for without that, I ſhould per- 
haps have been ignorant all my Lite, how 
much you had loved me; nay, I ſhould not 


rot have loved you ſo well, But tell me, 
| | added 
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added he; approaching her with a familiar 
Air, are you really ſo very angry as you 
pretend ? 

All the Reply Zulica made to this Que- 
ſtion was, a Look full of the utmoſt Diſ- 
dain. It is eaſy for me to juſtify myſelf, re- 


ſumed he, yes, very eaſy, added he, ſeeing 


her ſhrug up her Shoulders, but I ſhall fay 
nothing on that Head till I hear in what you 
ſuppoſe me to be blame worthy. 

The very Queſtion is a freſh Inſult, ſaid 
ſhe, what have you not done to render your- 
ſelf unworthy either of my Eſteem or Love ? 
—— To appoint me to come hither, and be 
abſent at the time I expected you- waiting 
with Impatience to receive me, was of itfelt, 
ſufficient to have converted all the fooliſh 
Affection I had for you, into a juſt Diſdain; 
but then to ſend another in your Stead, to 
inform him of the Weakneſs I had been 
of on your Account, and which you ought 
to have concealed from the whole World 
— conceal it, cry'd he, inter- 
rupting her; there was much Probability 


indeed it ſhould be a Secret! Do you thin 


two Perſons, ſuch as we are, can have an 
Affair together without its being known? 
| But ſuppoſing that even againſt your own 
Experience, you can have flattered yourſelf 
with ſach a Thought, . me to aſk you 
3 in 


* 
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in what I am too blame? How have I ex. 
poſed you ? Would not the Secret, if it had 
been one, been ſafer in the Breaſt of a Man of 
Quality, and my Friend, than in that of a 
Slave? Had I any other Perſon near me 
who I could ſo properly have ſent ? Time 
preſs'd me, I knew you were here waiting 
for me, I was impatient, and doubted not 
but you were ſo; and therefore employ'd 
a Perſon who I knew wanted neither Under- 
ſtanding, nor Manner of Behaviour, to en- 
tertain you till my Arrival. And you muſt 
confeſs, added he, that notwithſtanding the 
violent Paſſion you have for me, that no 
Man in the World is better qualified than 
Naſſes to pleaſe in Converſation, and who is 
more deſerving of Eſteem. 

I take the Liberty. moreover, to tell you, 
Madam, that after the Thanks you have 1o 
generouſly beſtowed on him for coming, 
I am ſurprized you ſhould be angry with 
me for ſending him. This Article indeed 
ſeems to ſland in need of being cleared up; 
but if you do not chooſe to do it, I am nei- 
ther very curious, nor very uneaſy concern- 
ing it. 

K: What Impertinence! cry'dZulica, what Fop- 
pery ! Softly if you pleaſe, Madam, ſaid Ma- 
zulbim biiſkly, thete kind of Exclamations 
are much better ſtifled : There are a thouſand 
things 
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| fiercely 
Mazulbim. Well then, be it ſo, reſumed 
W ſhe, with the. moſt audacious Tone, I loved 

| him. O! you abuſe the Word, cry'd he, 
= you did not love him. Since you know him 
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things which I might cry out on in my Turn; 


I therefore deſire the Favour of you not to 


oblige me to; retort: If you will do me 
the Honour to hear me, we will talk amicably 
together, and perhaps it is more your In- 


tereſt than mine to be calm Let us 


ſee a little The unexpected Preſence 
of Naſſes I doubt not gave ſome Diſquiet at 
firſt; and J as little doubt, that when you 
grew more eaſy with him, you heaped upon 


him all thoſe Favours you were ſo good as to 


deft n for me. of] ks eg 
If it had hapened ſo, reply'd Zulica 
It did happen, Madam, faid 


but little as yer, it ſuffices that you allow 


him to be a Man of extraordinary Merit. 


What I know of him, anſwered ſhe cold- 


| ly, is, that he is inſolent, vain, and igno- 


rant of Decorum ; he has however ſomething 


| thatis pardonable, and there are others who 


preſume as far as he, who have perhaps more 
Reaſon to be modeſt. 

As oblique as you would ſeem to caſt this 
Piece of Satyr, ſaid he, I ſce very plainly 
It is levelled at me, and I am willing with- 
out drawing it into. Conſequences, to give 

you 
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7 the Conſolation of hearing tne confeſs it. 
ſhall even carry my Reſpect for you much 
farther, and not enter into a Juſtification of 
myſelf, ſince, perhaps I could not do it with- 

out being guilty of ſome Unpoliteneſs. 

Ho wretched is this Affectation of Indo- 
lence ! cry'd ſhe, with all the Contempt ſhe 
could aſſume, And how ill does it become 
Perſons ſuch as you, to rally and turn into 
Ridicule thoſe things for which they ought to 
bluſh. Mighty well, Madam, reply'd he, 


ſay what you will I ſhall not ſwerve from 


the Reſpect I owe you; nor the Manner in 
which I kad reſolved to behave to you ; and 
ſhall be glad to ſet you an Example of Mo- 
deration, which, perhaps, you may be 
* tempted hereafter to imitate, I ſhall leave 
you, cry'd ſhe, to exerciſe the Moderation 
you boaſt of, as much as you think fit, for [ 
go No, Madam, reply'd he, taking 
hold of her Arm, you muſt not quit me 
yet; it is not in this Manner Perſons like us 
ſhould put an End to their Acquaintance. 
The Honour of us both requires we ſhould 
come to a right Underftanding, and avoid 
becoming the Subject of Converſations, in 
which perhaps you would ſuffer more than 
I. In a Word, you mult hear me, Zulica. 

Whether Zulica fearing the Scandal this 
Adventure, if known would bring upon her, 
1 thought 


—— _ 
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thought ſhe ought to neglect nothing, that 
might oblige Mazulbim not to expoſe her, 
or whether ſhe had too much Contempt for 
him to be long angry, I will not take upon 
me to determine; but certain it is, that her 
Rage viſibly abated, and ſhe threw herſelf 
on the Sopha, tho? without looking towards 
Magulbim, who little regarding her Be- 
haviour , reſumed his Difcourſe in this 
Manner. 

Well, Madam, ſaid he, you cannot deny 
but you have granted the laſt Favour to 


Woman engages in a new Amour, all for- 
mer Engagements are broke, and on that 
Head, would not ſcruple to treat you with 
all the Contempt, that ſuch an Infidelity 
ſeems to merit; but for my Part, I know 
too much of the World, not to ſee how all 
this happened, and far from having the 
2 Opinion of you, like you the better 
Or it. 

I aſſure you, anſwered ſhe, I am far from 
deſiring what I have done, ſhould have any 


what you defire, ſaid he, in the preſent Con- 
fuſion of your Mind, it is impoſſible for you 
to diſtinguiſh the real Motives of the falſe 
Steg you have made; but I, more calm, ea- 
ily fee into the Truth, You believed me 
Ile 


Naſſes, another would tell you that when a 


ſuch Effect upon you. You don't know, 
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inconſtant, Pride urged you to revenge, had 
you leſs loved me, you had not been unfaith- 
ful, and Naſſes would but vainly have endea- 
voured to bring you to conſent to his Pro- 
P It was therefore the Violence of your 
Paſſion, which left you ncither time for Re- 
flection, nor a free will of acting, but hur- 
ryed you to Lengths, which otherwiſe you 
never would have gone. I am only aſtoniſh'd, 
that Naſſes had ſo little Delicacy, as to take 
Advantage of the Situation he found you in, 
or could be ſo blind as not to fee that even 
in his Arms, you were devoted to another, 
and that he owed his Happineſs meerly to 
your Love for me. 
No, no, replyed ſhe, flatter not your- 
ſelf ſo far. Naſſes addreſſed me, 1 approved 
his Flame, and yielded to my own Inclina- 
tion, as much as his Entreaties. This 1s all 
the Effects of Vanity and Reſentment, re- 
ſumed he, I do not believe a Syllable of 
what you ſay on this Article | know 
nothing leſs true. 


Pleaſant enough ! cryed ſhe, nothing lels 


true it would be ſomething wonder- 
ful, if you ſhould know better than my ſelf, 
what paſſes in my own Breaſt. 

I know ſo well, replyed he, that I can tell 
you every particular by which you were {- 
_ duced. Naſſes was charmed with you 

Beauty, 
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Beauty, and found it more his Intereſt, to 
make a Declaration of his Paſſion, than to 
ſay any thing in my Juſtification, and far 
from ſpeaking in my favour he — 
that is not to be doubted, interrupted ſhe. 
Did not I tell you ſo? continued he, but 
how poor a Triumph has he to boaſt of? 
how little: ought he to think the better of 
himſelf for having attained it ! but after all, 
one muſt pardon theſe ſort of Stratagems in 
ſome People, thay ſtand in need of them to 
render themſelves agreeable. 

What ! ſays ſhe, dare you pretend to ſay 
you are innocent? certainly in all that re- 
lates to you, I am, replyed he, and it is 
yourſelf alone who is unfaichful. Not guilty! 
cryed ſhe, where then were you ? how de- 
tained from coming, when I ſo impatiently 
expected you? I left not the Emperor, an- 
ſwered he, till the Hour before my arrival 
here; — Zadis who never quitted me 
can inform you of the Truth of what I fay— 
Zadis, Madam, added he, who was obliged 
to endure a good deal of ſmart Satire on the 
Occaſion of his being loſt to the World all 


pyeſterday. 

| At the Name of Zadis, Zulica was alarm- 
| ed, and could not keep herſelf from bluſhing, 
as ſhe looked on Mazulhim, who without 
* ſteming to take any Notice, of the Change 
i he 
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| he had made in her Countenance, reſumed 
his Diſcourſe in theſe Words. 

Tho? I ſhall always retain for you an ex- 
treme liking, yet you may eaſily ſee we can- 
not continue the Intimacies you permitted 
me: It is not that I cannot forgive every 
thing in you; but a ſtrict Union between us, 
Is no longer convenient for you or me: As 
to the reſt, as we took each other more out 
of Fancy than Love, and our Hearts were 
never inflamed with a real Paſſion, this Sepa- 
ration can neither be mortify ing to you, nor 
diſpleaſing to me; nor ought it to hinder us 
from indulging an amorous Moment, if it 
ſhould happen that without ent. ing into a 
ſerious Engagement, we ſhould at any tim: 
take a Whim of fooling a little together. 1 
flatter myſelf, anſwered ſhe ſcornfully, that 
in making a Propoſal of this Kind, you are 
ſenſible how ridiculous it is, and dare not 
preſume to think I would conſent to it. Par- 
don me, ſaid he, I believed you knew what 
Regard People ought to have for old Friends, 
beſides you cannot be ignorant, that nothing 
is more common than to enter into new 
Amours, without retrenching any thing in 
Prejudice of the former ones; it is a Manage- 
i: ment which both Prudence and Pleaſure 

| ſeems to have eſtabliſhed, and I muſt own, fin 
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never once doubted if you would acquieſce 
in it. 

Tho? the Principles and Conduct of Zu- 
lica, rendered her deſerving of ſo ſhameful a 
Propoſition, yet ſhe was highly offended that 
Mazulbim ſhould dare to imagine, ſhe was 
capable of that which in Effect, ſhe put in 
Practice every Day, and therefore aſſumed 
an Air of virtuous Pride, which inſtead of 
making him aſhamed of what he had ſaid, 
ſerved only to make him deſpiſe her 
more.:: ._ * 

If it were not ſo late, reſumed he, I would 
prove to you, that in the Room of reſenting 
my Behaviour in this Point, you ought to 
make. me the moſt grateful Acknowledg- 
ments, I am not ignorant that Zadis paſſed 
all yeſterday at your Houſe, that he was 
alone with you the whole Day, and a great 
Part of the Night. Excited not by Jealouſy, 
but Curioſity of knowing whether you had 
failed in the Promiſe you had -made me of 
never ſeeing him again, I ſet Spies on you 
both There was no Occaſion, inter- 
rupted ſhe, for you to give yourſelf that 
Trouble, I attempted not to conceal his being 
with me, and the Reaſons which obliged me 
to receive him were ſuch, as could only do 
me honour to be known. That is ſomething. 
lingular indeed, cryed he laughing. Your 


turn- 
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turning into Ridicule what I ſay, replyed 
ſhe, makes it not the leſs true ; I had not 
abſolutely broke with him, and it was to tell 
him I would never ſee him more, that— 
that you paſſed all the Day, and. almoſt all 
the Night with him, interrupted he; well, 


Madam, I won't contradict you in this Ar. 


ticle, extraordinary as it appears, for you 
mult allow, it is a little odd for a Woman to 
ſhut herſelf up with a Man four and twenty 
Hours, for no other Purpoſe than to quar- 
rel with him. But, however, tho? I believe 
ſuch a thing has no Precedent, it might not 
be the leſs diſcreet ; ſor my Part, I can argue 
in your Defence, thas Zadis receiving from 
you the Confirmation of his Misfortune, was 
almoſt expiring with Grief, and that touched 
with the Condition you ſaw him reduced to, 
you endeavoured to give him all the Conſo- 
lation in your Power, without Prejudice to 
the Fidelity you had ſworn to me. A diſ- 
pairing Lover has little the Uſe of his Rea- 
ſon, and there requires many Arguments to 
bring him to Moderation; he will ſpeak, 
and ſpeak again, return a thouſand Times to 
the ſame thing, have Recourſe to different 
Methods of Proceeding, you muſt encounter 
his Regrets, and Tears with Compaſſion— 
his Reproaches with Reſentment————all 
this takes up a great deal of time, and I can 

| aſſure 
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aſſure you that what you employed in endea- 
vouring to quiet the Tempeſt of Zadis's 
Soul, has not been thrown away ; for he 
ſeeined to-day one of the gayeſt Men at 
Court. You may think this ſtrange, but I 
proteſt 'tis true I never ſaw a greater Sere- 
nity, and Content in any Face, that in that 
of Zadis, ſo that if what you tell me be ſin- 
eere, either your Commands have had a 
very extraordinary Force on him, or he muſt 
have had a very moderate Paſſion for you to 
be ſo eaſy, under the Diſappointment of his 
Wiſhes, upen the whole, however, if the 
one does Honour to your Wit, the other 
bees little to your Charms but I will 
W not aflict you, you are the beſt Judge what 
Wy cauſe he has to be ſatisfied. You ought, 
methinks, however, to have engaged him 
| above all things, to have put on a Shew of 
| Diſcontent, at leaſt ſo long as you thought 
| there was a Necellity for deceiving me. 


herſelf, but Magulbim would not ſuffer her 


to proceed; all that you can ſay, Madam, 


cryed he, is in vain 


Spare yourſelf 


therefore, the Trouble of a Juſtification, 


which I neither demand of you nor will re- 
ceive, and which would coſt you many Un- 


Adieu, continued he, riſing, it grows late, 


3 | and 
4 


3 
3 4 
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Zulica on this, made ſome Efforts to clear 


| truths, without giving me any Satisfaction. 
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and we ought to have parted before now 
but ſtay ——added he, what will you do 
with Naſſes ? 

Zulica, ſeeming ſurprized at this queſtion, 
what I aſk, ſaid he, appears to be of ſome 
Conſequence to you ——JJ— he went away 
in Diſpleaſure with you, and I think it was 
very imprudent in you to give him Cauſe, 
You would do well to ſee him again in my 
Opinion; depend upon it I adviſe you for 
the beſt —avoid as much as you can 
any Talk of this A venture; there was no 
great Difficulty in guarding againſt him, 
while you hated each other, but a Man who 
has without loving, obtained the laſt Fayour 
is dangerous, if offended ſhould you 
obſtinately refuſe his Viſits, he may talk 
perhaps, and tho? certainly nothing could be 
ſo excuſable, as what has happened between 
you, yet there are People unjuſt, and cruel 
enough, to throw the blame wholly upon 
you, and to make of the moſt common At- 
fair that can be, a Hiſtory quite particular 
and ridiculous, Indeed what they ſay, ought 
not in the main to give you much Diſquiet; 

when one bears a certain Rank in the World, 
and has a certain Name, an Affair more or 
leſs does not touch one ſo nearly; but yet 


one would avoid making onc'sſelf Enemies, 
7 There- 
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Therefore I wil bring him to-morrow to 
your Houſe. © 

What, cryed Zulica, do you imagine that 
will ever {ee you more. O yes, anſwered 
he, you mult be prevailed upon, if by chance 
Zadis ſhould be particular enough to diſap- 
prove our Viſits, he ſhall be forced to quit 
you, or accuſtom himſelf by Degrees to ſee 
us pay you all the Aſſiduities you merit. 
In concluding theſe Words, he offer'd her 
his Hand, and finding ſhe would not accept 
it, what trifling AﬀeRation ! cryed he, taking 
hold of her's in Spite of her, you play 
the Baby to a Degree quite inſupportab'e. 

With this, they went out of the Room— 
did they, interrupted the Sultan ? I am glad 
of it this is the beſt Part of your 
Hiſtory, and they return'd no more I hope? 
never ſaw Zulica again, may it pleaſe 
your Majeſty, anſwered Amanzei, but Ma- 
zulbim came often. And was always as you 
know how ? ſaid Schah Baham, well he was 
a rare Fellow What Women had he 
after Zulica? A great many, replyed the 
Emir, of no more Value than herſelf, and 
Home who he deſerved not to have had, 
and whoſe Deſtiny excited my Compaſſion. 
Things will happen to ſometimes, reſumed 
the Sultan, but continued he, turning to the 
Pultaneſs, don't you think chat Aazulbim 
: 11 treated 


* 
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treated this Zulica very ill I find her ſo 
contemptible, and ſo wicked Woman, an- 
ſwered the Sultancſs, that I ſhould have been 
glad to hear, ſhe had been yet more puniſh'd 
if poſſible. Now to me it ſeems, ſaid Schab 
Baham, that ſhe behaved with too much 
Mildneſs to him, it is not in Nature to be ſo 
tame. I am of a contrary Opinion, replyed 
the Sultaneſs, a Woman ſuch as Zulica has 
no Defence againſt Contempt, and as her ill 
Conduct had ſubjected her to the moſt cruel 
Inſults, the Ignominy of her Character, and 
that interior Shame, with which in Spite of 
herſelf, ſne muſt be continually overwhelmed, 
gave her not the Liberty of making any 
Returns to-the Affronts offered her. Had 
ſhe been a Woman of a different Turn oi 
Mind, I ſhould indeed have wiſhed rot to 
have heard of her Humiliation, but it would 
be a Kind of Encouragement to Vice, to 
paint it happy and triumphant. Yes, yes, 
replyed the Sultan, it would be ſo indeed; 
but let us talk no longer about it, the Ar- WF 
gument begins to make me uneaſy, and | WW 
can't promiſe not to be very angry, if ve 
ſpeak much more on it. Come Amanz:!, 
where did you go, when you left Mazuihim* 
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. 
Amuſements of the Soul. 


Otwichſtanding the Pleaſures I had found 
reſumed Amanzei, in the little Re- 
ceſs of Mazulhim, the Intereſt of my Soul 
| obliged me to quit it, and perſuaded that it 
| was not in that Place, I could ever hope to 
| meet with the Means of my Deliverance, 1 
| went in Search of fome other where I might 
| (if there was a Poſſibility of ſuch a thing) 
find what I had hitherto fought after with ſo 
little Succefs. After many Changes of Situ- 
ation, where only Adventures of the Nature 
| I had already ſeen, and which had nothing in 
them worthy of being repeated to your 
E Majeſty, I enter'd into a ſpacious Palace be- 
longing to one of the greateſt Lords of Agra. 
l wandered thro all the vaſt Apartments, un- 
certain where to fix, till at laſt, I made 
Choice of a Cloſer, fo ornamented, that 
Magnificence and Elegance ſeemed to vye 
with each other, which ſhould moſt attract 
Admiration. Every thing in it breath'd 
Fplendor and Voluptuouſneſs, the lofty gilded 
Roof, ſupported by Pillars of Alabaſter, in 
N which 
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which a thouſand wanton Cupids, were cu— 

riouſly painted in as many different Atti- 

tudes the embroidered Hangings pre- | 
| 
( 


ſenting all that Nature in the moſt delightful 
Seaſon beſtows on us the Glaſſe 
the Picture the Vaſes of Japan, full 
of the moſt exquiſite Perfumes, perpetually 
burning, brought before the Eyes all that 
the Soul can poſſibly conceive In 
fine, this Cloſet might well paſs for the 
Temple of Luxury, where all the Pleaſures 
of the Senſes took up their Habitation. 

A Moment after I had placed myſelf, the 
Divinity of this ſweet Receſs appeared, 
She was Daughter of the Omra, to whom 
the Palace belonged ; her Youth, her Beauty, 
the Delicacy of her Motions, can only be 
deſcribed by themſelves, and were even the 
more touching by being impoſſible to be de- 
fin dall that Imagination can form 
of lovely, of exquiſitely charming were com- 
prized in her. The ſofteſt and moſt deli- 
cious Ideas, revell'd in her Eyes, and gave a 
double Grace to every Feature— not 
a Limb about her, but ſeemed actuated by 
Love; and whether ſhe looked, or ſtepped, 
or lifted even a Finger, one would imagine 
ſhe felt within herſelf, all the Force of that 
ſweet P ſſion ſhe inſpired. My Soul could 
not cont mplate this inchanting Object, will- 
Out 
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out extraordinary Emotions, and as I was 
deſtined by my Situation, to be ſcmetimes 
the Place of her Repoſe, I not only ceaſed 
complaining of my Fate, but even began to 
dread being ever obliged to enter into a new 
Life. 

Ah Bramm ] cryed I, how vaſt muſt be 


the Fclicitics thou prepareſt for thoſe, whole 


Services are approved by thee, when thou 
permitteſt a Soul fallen under thy juſt Dit- 
pleaſure to enjoy the Sight of ſu ha Heaven 
of Perfect ion. Come, continued I, 
with Tranſport, come thou divineſt Cr-a- 
ture, come, and give Eaſe to a Soul, impa- 
tient to receive thee, ard wiaich fain would 
blend to all Eternity with thine, if the fevers 
Decrees of Deſtiny reſtrain'd it not. 

It ſeem'd as if the omnipotent Brama, in 
that Moment, lent a favourable Ear to my 
Prayers. The Sun heing then in his ut- 
moſt Exultation occaſioned an exceſſive 
Heat, Zéinis, for that was the Name of 
this adorable Maid, felt the Force of it, and 
prepared to take Refuge in the Arms of 
Sleep: She drew the Curtains, and left no 
other Light in the Room, than ſuch as was 
alike favourable, to Slumber and to Love— 
that pleaſing Kind of Gloom which hides no 
Objects from the Sight, but adds to their 
Agreeableneſs, that Gloom which renders 

H 3 Modeſty 
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Modeſty leſs timid, and Paſſion more 
daring. 

A thin gauze Robe ungirt, and looſly 
flowing, was all that concealed any Part of 
Zeinis from my Obſervation 3 but when ſhe 
threw herſelf upon me, with what Rapture 
did I receive her, the Orders of Brama, in 
fixing my Soul in a Sopha, allowed me the 
Liberty of placing myſelf, in what Part of 
it I pleaſed, and 1 now experienced the Fa- 
vour he did me. 

| I made Choice of that Part, whence I 
| could beſt diſcover the Charms of my fair 
Burthen, the more I ſaw, the more I was 
tranſportec I contemplated her with 
all the Ardor of the moſt paſſionate Lover, 
and the Admiration which a Man the moſt 
indifferent could not have refuſed her. 
Heavens ! what Rays ſhot from her Eyes! 
how inſupportably bright on her firſt lying 
down, and what a bewitching Languor by 
Degrees ſtole on them, as an Inclination to 
E Sleep encreaſed, and at length cloſed their 
Lids. | 
| I now employed myſelf in forming Ideas“ 
| 


of thoſe Beauties, which I had not as yc! 
been able to diſcover, and examining with 
more Attention, thoſe which at pretent, 
were expoſed to my Obſervation z but I hai 
| ſoon freſh Matter for Wonder and Admire 


z 
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tion, tho? the lovely Zeinis was not all diſ- 


turbed in her Sleep, yet ſhe turned herſelt 


ſometimes, and every Motion of that kind 
more diſordered her Robe, and by Conlſe- 
quence diſplayed ſome new Charm - 
few, indeed, if any, were at laſt conceaPd 


from my eager Penetration, and my Soul. 


quite overwhelmed with ſo many Objects of 


Delight, loſt itſelf in Rapture all its 
Faculties were for ſome time ſuſpended 
I had no Power to think I only felt 


I loved, and without being able to forſee or 
dread the Conſequences of ſo unavailing a 
Paſſion became entirely abandoned to it. 

O thou moſt beauteous of all Beauties 
cryed I, thou can'ſt not be a Mortal 
Such heavenly Graces never were the Portion 
of Earth, nor can'ſt thou even be of an aerial 
Nature, becauſe I well perceive thou haſt a 
Subſtance ; but whatever thou art, vouch- 
ſafe I beſeech thee to receive the Adoration 
of a faithful Soul, who never will worſhip 
aught but thee, and prefer not to mine the 
vile Deſires of Fleſh and Blood 
Zeinis ! divine Zeinis ! Humanity cannot 
merit thee, becauſe *tis impoſſible that any 
can reſemble thee. 

Some Minutes paſſed over in theſe kind of 
Rhapſodies, and perhaps more would have 
elapſed in the ſame Manner, if Zcaais had 

| H 4 not 
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not moved her Head, and laid her Mouth 


almoſt cloſe to the Cuſhion of the Sopha; tl 
my Soul was fo tranſported at ſo favourable al 
a Poſition, it immediately took Wing, and Us 
leated itſelf on the Corner of that happy la 
Pillow, and mingled with her Breath. Is 
O what were then my Extaſies I- F 
how did my Soul ſwim in a boundleſs Ocean In 
of incomprehenſible Delight! ho r- 
was it all diſſolved and loft in the Immen- u 
ſity of Bliſs! but why do I attempt ®! 
to give your Majeſty, any Idea of what I WW f 
telt, no Words are able to deſcribe intel. |. 
lectual Efjoyment we mult be en- ſ 
ticely diveſted of our earthly Part, and be- V 
come all Spirit before we can be capable 1 © 


even of conceiving it. b ö 
The Soul but imperfectly diſplays itſelf WW P 
thro* the Organs of the Body; a thouſand 1 4 


Obſtructions render half its Emotions imper—- j tl 

ceptible, and theſe that break from their I 
Impriſonment are ſo much weakned, fo de- d 

prived of their native Fire and Energy, that * 

they afford us but faint Glimpſes of what 1 ® 

they really are when freed from the Ircum- If 

brances of Matter. fi 

This is evident, by what we ſometimes 0 

feel when a powerful Paſſion, endeavouring W [ 

1 to force the Barriers which oppoſe it, ſpreads W. \ 
| it ſelf thro? all the Veins, enflames the Blood, 1 © 


tkrobs ? L 
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throbs in the Pulſe, ſhakes our whole Frame, 
and vainly ſtrugglipg to find Vent, throws 
us at length into a Languor, which while it 
laſts, is little different from Diſſolution, and 
is the real Cauſe of that Suſpenſion of all our 
Faculties, which we never fail to experience 
in an Exceſs of Pleaſure. 

| Such is our Fate, that the Soul always 
| unquiet in the midſt of the higheſt Felicities, 
aims ſt ill at ſomething farther, and is impatient 
| for more than it can find; mine, ſeated on the 
Mouth of Zéinis, wallowing in Pleaſure 
| ſought for greater ſt1!] it tryed, in 
| vain, alas, to glide entirely into that lovely 
+ Object, retained in its Priſon, by the ſevere 
Decrees of Brama, all its Efforts could not 
| procure Deliverance ; yet ſtriving ſtill, the 


| Ardor of its Deſires immediately kindled 


* thoſe of Zeinis. I no ſooner perceived the 
* Impreſſion 1 had made on her, than I re- 
doubled my Attacks my Soul launched 
Itſelf with augmented Vigour, the ſweet Dit- 
order of the charming Maid added to my 
: Impatience and my Rapture — = ſhe 
ligh'd — I catch*d the fly ing Breath, 
and gave her in Exchange, all of mine that 
Deſtiny permitted She uttered ſome 
Mords, but broken and inarticulate 
an amiable Bluſh ſpread itſelf over all her 
Face her Boſum hea ved her 
H 5 Arms 
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Arms were ſpread, and then on a ſudde 
fell, and her whole Frame was motionleſs 23 
Death— Certain it is, ſhe had experienced 
in a Dream all thoſe Joys, which waking 
Senſe can know. A ſoft Emotion ſucceeded 
the Calm, in which ſhe had been abſor. 
bed — Yes, thou loveſt me ! cryed 
ſhe, in the moſt tender Accents, then ſigh'd, 
breathed ſhort, and ſaid again, O canſt thou 
doubt, if thou art loved? 

More loſt in Tranſport even than he, 
I heard thofe charming Words, but had na 
Power to anſwer, nor was it neceſſary [ 
ſhould z3 her Soul a Moment after became 
no leſs confounded than my own— i 
gave itſelf up to Extacy— again ſhe 
trembled ſeem'd convuls'd with Plea- 
ſure Heavens! how beautiful did ſhe 
appear how infinitely did this ſweet 
Confuſion become her! 

Both our Joys were at length interrupted 
by her awaking, and there remain'd no 
more of the Illuſion, that had engroſſed ner 
Faculties, than that tender Languiſhment, 
to which ſhe had abandoned herſelf with a 
Warmth, that render'd her worthy of the 
Pleaſures ſhe had poſſeſſed. When ſhe 
opened her Eyes, where Love himſelf 
reigned, the Glances they darted, appeared 
ſtill full of the Fire, that was diffuſed * 

er 
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her Veins z ſhe had not yet loſt the Impreſ- 
ſion, that my Ardors, and her own Senſi- 
bility had made on her ſleeping Fancy 
O how touching was her every Look ! 
What Mortal who had ſeen her thus, but 
muſt have died thro* Exceſs of Tendernels 
and Joy! 

Ziinis ! cryed I, in a Rapture, amiable 
Ziinis ! it is I who have made you hap- 
py it is to the Union of your Soul 
and mine, that you owe the Pleaſures you 
have enjoyed! Ah, that I might al- 
ways give, and you receive them as now, 
and never be ſuſceptible of any other Tran- 
ſports, I would for ever be tender, for ever 
be faithful ! Les, lovely Zenis, if 
it were poſſible for me to releaſe my Soul 
from the Power of Brama, or that he could 
forget there ever was ſuch a one exiſting, 
eternally attached to thine, for thee alone its 
Immortality would be a Bleſſing, and for 
thee alone, it would wiſh to perpetuate its 
Being. Ah, Soul! that I adore, con- 
tinued I, if I once quit thee, how in the 
Immenſity of Nature, and the various Chan- 
ges inrough which perhaps the incxorable 
Brama may make me pals, ſhall I be able 
to recover thee again Ah, Brama, 
if thy ſupreme Power tears me irom m 


charming Zéinis, mitigate at leaſt my Mi- 
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ſery, by the dear Remembrance of her Per- 

fections let me not loſe her all! 
While my Soul was ſpeaking to Zeinis in 
this tender Manner, that beauteous Maid 
ſeem'd buried in a profound Meditation; 
and I began to be alarmed at the Tranqui- 
lity ſhe appeared in, after ſo intereſting a 
Dream ; a Dream, which but a Moment 
paſt, had afforded both of us ſo much Feli- 
city. Zejnis, ſaid I, is doubtleſs accuſ- 
tomed to the Pleaſures ſhe is now awaked 
from they gratify her Senſes, but 
do not appear to create any Wonder in 
her ſhe reflects, but enquires not 
into the Cauſe of thoſe Emotions, with 
which ſhe has been agitated ; familiarized 
with all the Sweets of Love, and its moſt 
paſſionate Tranſports ; I have done no more, 
than recall'd in her Mind, the Image of 
paſt Pleaſures, A Mortal, more fortunate 
than 1 can be, has had the Power to kindle 
in her Heart, thoſe latent Fires that Nature 
had placed there- it was his Idea, 
not my Ardors that ſet it in a Blaze — 
alas, the Extaſies of Love are no Strangers to 
her the Words ſhe uttered in that 
delightful Dream too much confirm it 
in the midſt of all that ſoft Confuſion ſhe 
was in, her whole Care ſeem'd to be in teſti- 
fy ing her Affection to a Lover, who — 
| aps 
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haps is accuſtomed to loſe in her Embra- 
ces all his Cares and his Diſquiets.— - 
Ah, Zeinis l — Zeinis | purſued my 
tortured Soul, if it be true you love another, 
in the Situation in which the Wrath of 
 Brama has placed me, my Fate will be- 
come horrible indeed! | 
My jealous Spirit was agitated with theſe 
Ideas, when a ſoft knocking at the Door 
ave them an Interruption— —T liſtened 
and then look'd on Zeinis, whoſe Bluſhes 
and Confuſion augmented my Fears | 
She ran haſtily to a Glaſs,and having adjuſted 
the Diſorders of her Dreſs, and rendered 
herſelf in a Condition fit to appear, call'd 
out to the Perſon at the Door to come in. 
Ah, cryed I, in a Tranſport of Grief, this is 
perhaps the Rival I ſo much dread, who is 
about to preſent himſelf before me——he 
comes to give in Reality thoſe Pleaſures to 
Ziinis, ſhe is juſt riſen from poſſeſſing in 
Imagination.» —if it be ſo——t 
he is happy, how miſerable am I !— — 
or even ſhould ſhe be as I at firſt believed, — 
ſhould both as yet be unacquainted with the 
Joys of Love, and this charming Maid be 
deſtin'd for the Means of my Deliverance, 
how wretched ſhould I be, in being forced 
to be ſeparated for ever from her after the 

Sentiments ſhe has inſpired me with. 
The 
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The Experience, however, I had of the 
Diſpoſition of the People of Agra, rendered 
the Fear of being obliged to quit Zzinis, of 
no long Continuance; it being little prob- 
able, that at the Age of fifteen, about which 
ſhe appeared to be, ſhe had {till preſerved 
that which by being yielded up on tne, 
could alone initiate me into another Species 
and dreadful as it was to be a Witneſs of a 
Rival's Bliſs, and as a Sopha compelled to 
contribute to my own Perdition, I preferred 
even that to the Torment of ſeeing her no 
more. 

I had ſcarce time for this Reflection, when 
the Door being opened, a young Indian of a 
moſt beautiful Form, and richly habited, 
came into the Room : the more worthy he 
ſeemed of being loved, the more he excited 
my Hate; the Sight of him encreaſed 
the Diſcompoſure of Zeinis; the tendereſt 
Paſſion mixed with a certain modeſt Fear, 
ſeemed to combat in her Eyes, while ſhe 
looked on him without having Power to 
ſpeak. He appeared no leſs confuſed and 
agitated; but the Timidity and Respect 
with which he approached her, made re 
Judge he loved her with an Exceſs of Fon 
neſs, yet had not yet received the Reward 
of his Affection. In ſpite of his cx 
Youth, for he ſeemed to me not much er 
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than Ztnis, I began to flatter myſelf that 


this was not his firſt Flame; and that in this 


Adventure I ſhould meet only with that 
Mortification which I found I was beſt able 


to ſupport. 


Ah, Ph;leas ! ſaid Zeinis to him with 
an Emotion, which ſhe in vain laboured to 
conceal, wherefore come you here ? — 
What is it you ſeek ?—— Yourſelf, my An- 
gel, cry'd he, falling on his Knees, had I 
not reaſon to hope I ſhould find you here? 
— Did you not promiſe yeſterday that 
I ſhould have an Opportunity of entertain- 


ing you without Witneſſes? O expect not, 


reply'd ſhe haſtily, that I will keep my 
Word Let us go, I am determined not 
to ſtay with you in this Cabinet. For what 
Reaſon, Zernis, reſumed he, ſhould you de- 
ny me the Happineſs of being for a few 
Moments alone with you ? Can you ſo 
ſoon repent of the firſt Favour you ever 
granted me? But, cry*d ſhe, growing ſtill 
more diſconcerted, can I not hear you in an- 
other Place than this ? If you love me as 
you pretend, you will not perſiſt in aſking 
me a thing that I cannot grant without Re- 
pugnance, 

Pf das made no Anſwer to theſe Words, 


but ſeizing one of her beautiful Hands, 


Kiſſed it with all the Ardor I had ever been 
capable 


. 
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capable of expreſſing. Z#inis look'd on him 
with Eyes full of the moſt tender Languiſh- 
ment The Dream in which the Prefare 
of her Lover had rendered her ſo weak, re- 
tained ſtill ſome Influence over her wakin 
Mind The Memory of her late Tranſ- 
port return*d—ſhe figh'd—ſhe bluſh'd—the 
ſoft Impulſe inſenſibly increagd upon her, 
and Deſires, to which ſhe had hitherto been a 
Stranger, thrilPd in her Veins— 

Unexperienced as Phelias was in Woman- 
kind, his Paſſion for Zèinis rendered him not 
only attentive to all her Motions, but alſo 
enabled him to make true Conjectures on 
their Meaning He ſaw enough to con- 
vince him he was not indifferent to her, and 
that now more than ever ſhe regarded him 
with Pleaſure. The charming Maid alto- 
gether artleſs, ſincere by Nature, and by 
Cuſtom, knew not to diſguiſe her Thoughts, 
and if ſhe did not tell Phe/zas all ſhe felt in 
his Favour, it was only becaufe a certain 
Shamefacedneſs reſtrained her that 
very Shamefacedneſs however diſcovered eve- 

thing he wiſh'd to know, ſince it ſhewed 
a Conſciouſneſs of ſomething more than ſhe 
had Power to ſpeak. 


Theſe kind of Looks may indeed be prac- 


tiſed by Coquets, and thoſe who would im- 
poſe on their Lovers by a pretended Virtue; 
but 
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but in Zeinis they were the Effect of an In- F 
nocence, ſo perfect that it even was dange- | 
rous to her Virtue, becauſe while ſhe feared 
to yield to her Paſſion, ſhe knew not in what 
Manner ſhe ſhould go about to repulle it. 
Notwithſtanding the Delight ſhe could 
not hinder herſelf from taking, in ſeeing 
Pheileas at her Feet, ſhe intreated him to 
rife; but he far from complying with her 
Requeſt, preſs'd more cloſely to her, and 
graſped her Knees with Tranſports ſo tender, 
and at the ſame Time ſo violent, accompa- 
ny'd with Expreſſions no leſs touching, that 
Zfinis row half reſigned to the Force of 
his and her own Wiſhes, ſigh'd, and cry'd 
to him, let us go hence I conjure you 
| I muſt not— —dare not ſee you thus. 
Ah, why? reply'd he; if Iam fo happy as 
to have made any Impreſſion on your Heart, 
what have you to fear from a Lover who 
adores you, a Lover, who even without know- 
Ing the Meaning of his ſweet Subjection, was 
almoſt from his Birth devoted to your 
Charms- a Lover who never has been 
touch'd with any other; and who wiſhes not 
to live but for you alone. O! Zeinis ! 
 ——Zeinis added he, burſting into 
2 Flood of Tears, behold! and pity the Con- 
| Citlon to which you have reduced me! 
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In ſpeaking theſe Words he fix'd his weep. 
ing Eyes upon her Face: And quite over- 
come by his Grief, Compaſſion finiſhed in 
the gentle Soul of Zéinis what Love had be- 
gun, Ah! cruel Ph#/eas, ſaid ſhe, with a 
Voice intercepted by Sighs, have I deſerved 
you ſhould reproach me? What Proofs 
can I give you of my Tenderneſs, if after all 


you have received, you ſtill can doubt it ?— 


It you lov'd me, anſwer'd he, you would 
not forget that we are alone together, and 
far from endeavouring to deprive me of the 
Pleaſure of entertaining you, would have no 
other Fear, than that ſome impertinent In- 
truder might interrupt our Felicity. Alas! 
cry'd ſhe, with the utmoſt Simplicity, who 
told you I had any other ? 

At theſe Words Ph#/zas haſtily quitted the 
Poſture he had been in, and ran immediately 
to make faſt the Door; in his return he met 
Ze nis, who ſeeing what he was about, had 
roſe from her Seat in order to prevent him; 
but he took her in his Arms, and in ſpite of 
the Reſiſtance ſhe made, oblig'd her to ſit 
down upon me, where he alſo placed him- 
ſelf as near to her as poſſible. 
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Know not if Zéinis imagin'd that when 

the Door was ſhut, it would be altogether 
unavailing for her to make any Reſiſtance, 
or that ceaſing to fear being ſurpriz'd, ſhe 
ceaſed to fear at all ; but when ſeated thus by 
Pheleas, ſhe bluſh*d lefſs* at the Liberty he 
took, than ſhe had done at thoſe ſhe appre- 
hended he would take ge fore he aſk*d 
any thing of her, ſhe beſeech'd him in a 
Voice interrupted with Sighs, to demand no 
more of her than ſhe ought to grant — 
The ir with which ſhe ſpoke, and look'd, 
we more tender than determin'd, and nei- 
ther diſmay'd nor reſtrain'd the impatient 
Pheleas;, but on the contrary, taking the 
Advantage his Situation gave him, he catch'd 
her in his Arms with an Eagerneſs that Ze7nis, 
in beginning to perceive what ſhe had to 
fear, at the ſame time in ſpite of herſelf par- 
| took his Tranſports. | 
All melted as ſhe was in ſoft Deſire, ſhe 
endeavoured to diſengage herſelf from the 
Arms of Ph'eas, but it was done in ſuch a 
Manner as might make him eaſily perceive 


ſhe 
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ſhe wiſh'd not to be releaſed Her 
Efforts were indeed ſo faint, that to render 
them ineffectual, there needed little Strength. 
He look'd on her ſome time without being 
able to ſpeak, and Zertis finding her Tes. 
derneſs encreaſe, and fearing ſhe ſhould at 
laſt be wholly overcome by it, begged him 
to let her go; but, alas! the very Tone in 
which ſhe ſpoke, contradicted the Purport 
of her Words; and a more experienced 


Lover would have conſidered her Denial as 


a Grant, 

But the young and unpractiſed Pha. 
durſt not interpret in that Manner, will you 
then never make me happy ? cry' d he. Ah! 
reply'd ſhe unthinkingly, you are but to) 
much ſoz and before you came, have had 
all the Advantage of me you could wiſh. 

The more obſcure theſe Words ſeem'd to 
him, the more he found it neceſſary to de- 
fire an Explanation He preſſed her 
for a long Time to unfold the Myſtery they 
contain'd, but ſhe. was now convinced ſne 
had. already ſaid roo much, and held out 
againſt his Entreaties, with more Reſolu- 
tion than I at firſt expected from her, His 
Complaints however got the better in the 
End, and the Reluctance ſhe had to ſpeak 
any farther on that Subject, vaniſh'd by De- 


grees. If I ſhould tell you, ſaid ſhe, with 
a 


} 
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a trembling Voice, I fear you would abuſe 
my Confidence. He then ſwore to her, that 
he would not; but with ſuch Tranſports, as 
inſtead of diſpatching her Apprehenſions, 
might have aſſured her he would not have 
the Power to keep his Promiſe. Too 
little Miſtreſs of herſelf, however, to make 
this Reflect ion, or too little ſkilled in Man- 
kind to be ſenſible of the Effect of what ſne 
was about to reveal, ſhe at laſt confeſt to him, 
that being in a Slumber, the Moment he came 
in, ſhe had ſeen him in a Dream, and felt a 
Rapture which before ſhe never had the leaſt 
Notion of. Was I in your Arms? cry'd he, 
interrupting her, and preſſing her ſtrenuouſly 
| between his. Yes, reply*d ſhe, looking on 
him with Eyes ſwimming in Languor. Ah! 
then, rejoin'd he more enflamed, you loved 
me in Idea more than you do in my real 
| Perſon, That, ſaid ſhe, would be impoſſi- 
| ble. I could not love you more, but 
it is certain I was leſs aſhamed to tell you ſo 
hut what more, demanded he ?—O ! aſk 
me not, reply*d ſhe, bluſhing cannot 
enter into Particulars; but you were more 

happy than I wiſh you ſhould ever be, and I 
more frail than I hope you will attempt to 
make me. 

Pe!zas could not retain the burning Im- 
patience of his Deſires at theſe Words 
; They 
N 


* 
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They rouz'd Ideas in him, which he muſt t 
have been leſs, or much more than Man to h 
withſtand ; and encourag'd by the Confeſſion 
made him by the lovely Maid, and too ſen. 
ſible of all the Influence he had on her, put 
his Mouth cloſe to hers, and preſſed her Lips 
with a Warmth with ſhe but feebly ſtrove 
to eſcape, and ſeemed not greatly offended; 
at, which more emboldening the eager Youth, 
he carry*d his Temerity ſo far, that ſhethought 
ſhe ought not to pardon what he did. Ah, 
Phileas! cry'd ſhe; Is this the Effect of all 
the Promiſes you made? and are you ſo little 
fearful of offending me. | 
Notwithſtanding the Violence of that Paſ- 
ſion with which he was inſpired, the Air that 
Ztinis now aſſum'd, and the real Reſent- 
ment that ſhe teſtified, ſtruck him with an 
Awe which would not ſuffer him to proceed 
— — He thought he ought not to ſtrive 
for a Victory which he could not gain with- 
out incurring the Diſpleaſure of her he lov'd, 
and which by the Reſiſtance ſhe now made, 
was alſo become extremely doubtful ; fo that 
either thro* an Exceſs of Love, or Timi- 
dity, he gave over his Attempts, and with- 
drawing himſelf from her with a dejected 
Air, no, charming Zeinis, ſaid he, how 
cruel ſoever you are, I will no more expoſe 


myſelf to your Anger—It I were truly dear 
to 
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to you, you would not refuſe making me 
happy. But tho? from this Moment I ſhall 
deſpair of ever rendering you ſenſible of m 
Affection, I ſhall nevertheleſs always love 
ou with the ſame Tendernelſs. 
He had no ſooner ſpoke theſe Words than 

| he went out of the Cabinet, without ſtaying 
to hear what Reply Zeinis would make, or 
even turning his Eyes upon her. His De- 
parture, and 1n that abrupt Faſhion, ftruck 
her to the Soul; and equally afraid and 
aſhamed to call him back, ſhe burſt into a 
Flood of Tears For about a Minute 
ſhe remain'd with her Head reclined upon 
me, but growing reſtleſs to know what was 
become of her Lover, ſEe roſe and was run- 
ning to the Door to ſee if he were gone or 
not, when brought back by his Tenderneſs 
ſhe met him juſt at the Entrance 5 
She bluſh'd at ſeeing him again, and moſt q 
cruelly agitated between her Love, and Fear, x 
ſhe threw herſelf upon me with a deep Sigh. 9 
ee flew to her in an Inſtant, fell at + 
her Feet, and taking one of her Hands, 
bathed it with his Tears, not daring to kits 
Ut Ah, riſe! cry'd ſhe; hiding her 
Face with her Handkerchief. No, Zeéinis, 
kid he; here at your Feet I will attend my 
Doom But you weep, continued he, 
5 | lifting 


co” 
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lifting up nis Eyes, Heavens! is it the un- 
happy Ph#/zas who has cauſed theſe Tears ? ® 
The tender Z#nis at theſe Words preſſed M 
his Hand, and turned towards him Eyes, which Hof 
ſhone thro' her Tears with all the Fires of e 


Love, and ſoft Deſire. He ſaw no le 
plainly than myſelf what her Thoughts tio 
were in that Moment; and riſing from the 
Poſture he was in, catched her again in his _ 
Arms Heavens! cry'd he; is it poſſi- {MW ; 
ble that Z#inis has pardoned me She an- 
ſwered with Sighs more expreſſive than the 
moſt emphatic Words, and Ph#/zas eaſily 
read in her every Look and Motion, what 
it was ſhe would have ſaid, if not reſtrained 
by Shame, and aſk'd her no farther Que- 
ſtions, but endeavoured to ſeek on her Mouth 
that Conſent ſhe ſeem'd hitherto to have re- 
fuſed him. 

In that Moment I heard no other Sound 
from either of this tranſported Pair, than the 
faint Murmurings of ſome half ſtifled Sighs 
The happy Pheleas breathing out his 
Raptures on thoſe-charming Lips, where my 
Spirit had fo lately taſted the extremeſt Joy, 
— - But why do I recall ſo crucl 4 
Remembrance ? —Ztjnis folded in her 
Lover's Arms, tender Wiſhes combating 
with the Remains of Modeſty, render'd her, 


if poſſible, more adorable than eyer * 
een 
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ſen her Quite loſt in Extacy, and For- 


getfulneſs, either of themſelves, or what 
further was requiſite to ſatisfy the Demands 
of the Paſſion they were inſpired with, they 
ſeemed to breathe out their whole Souls upon 
each others Lips, and lay entranced and mo- 
tionleſs thro? Exceſs of Bliſs, 

All this, ſaid the Sultan, did not give you 
much Pleaſure : Is 1t not true ? What 
in the Name of wonder could you think of 
yourſelf to become amorous when you 
were without a Body ? Sure there ne- 
ver was ſo inconceivable a Folly; for in 
good Faith there is no knowing how far 
the Fancy might have carry'd you 


Do you underſtand me ? You ſee I 
can argue with Reaſon ſometimes. ; 

Is was not, moſt mighty Emperor, re- ; 
ply'd Amanzei, till after my Paſſion was too 1 
| well eſtabliſhed, that I perceived the Morti- 5 


fications it was to occaſion me. In this Caſe 4 

as in many others it ordinarily happens, that 3 

the Reflections I made upon it came too late. 5 

I am heartily ſorry for your Misfortune, re- 

ſum'd the Sultan; for I liked very well to $ 

bear you were on the Mouth of that Maid % 
you have been talking of; and it is a Vexa- 

tion to me that you were driven from your 

Place. 4 


I While 
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While Zeinis had reſiſted Pheltas, conti. 
nued Amanzer, I flattered myſelf that no- 
thing would be able to overcome her; and 
when I found that ſhe became more ſenſible 
of his Tranſports, I even believed that the 
natural Modeſty and Timidity of her Youth, 
would have protected her from falling en- 


tirely into that Weakneſs which muſt render 


me miſerable ; but when I heard her recount 
the Dream ſhe had been in, which I had 
hoped was wholly owing to me, and per. 
ceived by what ſhe ſaid, that it was to the 
Image of Phzi/zas, and not to my Tran. 
ports, that ſhe had been indebted for the 

leaſure ſhe had received, I muſt confeſs [ 
ſaw but little Hope of eſcaping the Fate 6 
much feared. Leſs delicate however than! 
ought to have been, it was ſome Conſolation 
to me that I partook in the Happineſs of my 
Rival. Beſides, whatſoever he ſaid to Zä. 
#1is of his Paſſion, and the Aſſurances he 
gave her that he never knew another Flame, 
It appeared impoſſible to me, that at the Age 
of Fifteen or Sixteen Years, he ſhould not 
at leaſt have had a certain Curioſity which 
would have hindered my Spirit from being 
delivered from a Captivity which I had for 
ſo long a time regretted, but which I now 
preferred to the moſt glorious Poſt Brana 
could. have placed me in All De. 
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ſpair as I was at the Weakneſs of Z'inis, I 
attended the Conſequence with leſs Grief, 
being perſuaded that though it might triumph 
over her, I ſhould not be obliged to quit 
her. 

How much ſoever I repined at the tender 
Lethargy in which the lovely Pair were 
plunged, and which they but for an Inſtant 
revived from, to fall into again, I felt at the 
ſame time a kind of gloomy Satisfaction, 
becauſe it retarded at leaſt the Conſummation 
of my Rival's Wiſhes ; and tho? it but too- 
well proved to what an Exceſs they were 
ſenſible of their mutual Happineſs, I ardent- 
ly pray'd to Brama tor the Continuance of 
i Fruitleſs Invocation ! I had been 
alas too criminal, too unworthy of the di- 
vine Favour, for two Souls ſo innocent and 
ſo meriting of Felicity to be ſacrificed to my 
Repoſe. 
 Philaas, after having languiſh'd ſome Mi- 
nutes on the Boſoin of Z#nis, at length re- 
covered, and agitated by new Defires, which 
the Unreſiſtance ſhe teſtified rendered more 
vehement, look'd on her with Eyes inflam*d, 
and almoſt farting from their Spheres 
The charming Maid unable to behold the 
Fierceneſs of their Glances, moved her Head 
a little on one Side, with a Sigh expreſſing 
however more of Love than Fear— — 

L. 2 What, 
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What, cry*d he, do'ſt thou fly my Regards? 
Ah!] rather turn to me thy lovely Eyes, and 
read in mine the Paſſion thou haſt inſpired 
me with. 

Kiſſes and more ſtrenuous Embraces ſuc- 
ceeded thefe Words; Zeinis again, but very 
faintly, attempted to repel his Preſſures; 
but whether ſhe thought ſhe had long enough 
reſiſted, or whether ſhe deceived herſelf, ad 
yielded while ſhe believed ſhe reſiſted, is un- 
certain; tho? it is not ſo, that Phte/zas imme- 
diately found himſelf almoſt as much Maſter 
as he could wiſh. 

Tho theſe laſt Reſignations diſſolved and 


threw her into a State little different from 


that in which ſhe had been in her Dream, 
yet on her Recovery ſhe repented that ſhe 
had given ſo great a Looſe to Inclination ; 
and once more, alas! for the laſt time, en- 
deavour'd to free herſelf from the Arms of 
Pliltas, which he perceiving, redoubled his 
Efforts to detain her. Ah, Zanis! cruel 
Ztinis! cry'd he; in that Dream you told 
me of, you feared not to make me bleſt; 
why are your waking Thoughts leſs Kind! 


— Plelias, repeat it not, reply'd lhe; 
that fatal Dream has given you mor? than 
you ought ever to have expected, or muci 
conti- 
nucd 


leſs I to have granted and 
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tinued ſhe, ſighing, if you ſhould obtain yet 
more, it is by that — by that alone I 
am betrayed. | 

Think, great Sir, purſued Amanzer, how 
ſevere a Mortification I endured, in being 
told it was to me alone, my Rival owed his 
Happineſs. — - But, rejoin'd ſhe, you 
ought methinks to be content with your 
Victory; and you cannot without offending, . 
me beyond Forgiveneſs, proſecute it any far- 
ther I have but too much proved 
my Tenderneſs, and the Senſibility I have of 
your Affection, do not, O! do not abule it. 

Ah Zziais, cryed the impetuous Phz/zas, - | 
if thou didſt truly love me, thou wouldſt leſs - 
fear to tell me ſo; or at leaſt, wouldſt dwell 
more upon the tender Theme far 
from delivering thy ſelf to me with reſerve, 
thou woudſt abandon thyſelf to all my De- 
ſires — thou woudſt think even that 
were inſufficient, and endeavour to excel me 
it poſſible, .in Love Come, con- 
tinued he, ruſhing violently upon her, with 
a Reſolution, which if Souls could die, had 
infallibly kill'd me with Exceſs of Grief, . 
come, and compleat my Happineſs. 

Ah Pleas ! ſaid Ziinis in a trembling 
Voice, think thou art about to ruin me 
alas, haſt thou not ſworn an everlaſting Re- 
ſpect is it thus that thou wouldſt 

13 prove - 
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prove it Believe not I well ever par- 
don, ever believe thee more. 


Not all the Tears, Entreaties, or Mena- 
ces of Ziinis, could now over awe the too 
much embolden'd Peng; tho* there was 
only a thin gauze Robe between them, and 
he had already diſcovered but too many of 
her Beauties, yet leſs ſatisſyed with contem- 
plating thoſe he had beheld, than burning 
with Deſire to explore thoſe which yet re- 
mained conceaPd, he tore off the Veil which 
the Modeſty of Zcinis but feebly defended, 
and the whole Jovely Maid was now expoſed 
to view Gods! what ſaid he not in the 
Wildneſs of his Extacy; but J muſt 
leave it to your Majeſty's Imagination here, 
my Soul, too much overwhelmed, retained 
not the Memory of his incoherent Tran- 
ſports, 

Shame, however, ſtill combated with 
Love in the Heart and Eyes of Ztini, 
the one was for refuſing every thing to this 
dear Intruder, the other for leaving him 
nothing farther to aſk ſhe durſt not 
look upon him, yet yielded to his Ca- 
reſſcs ſhe denied one thing to per- 

mit others more eſſentia ——— conceald 
one of her Beauties, to lay open another— 
ſhe. repulſed, and at the ſame time invited 


him She would and ſhe would not— 
. 1 Was 


The SOPH A. 173 


was by turns aſhamed of her Facility, and 
her Reluctance She was angry with 


him, but feared to make him ſo with 


her Prejudice, which ſometimes tri- 
umphs over both Love and Nature, was 
ſacrificed in her with ſuch Reſerve and Cau- 
tion, that it ſeemed not to be overcome, 
and ſure never did the tender Paſſion ob- 
tain a Conqueſt more difficult ! 

Wearied out at length, and all her For- 
ces weakned with a Conflict ſo unequal, the 
charming Ziinis yielded to the Deſires her 
beloved Pfelẽas had excited, and which had 
ſupported but impatiently, Pleafures which 
irritated without ſatisfying. | 

Unable to endure the Sight of a Felicity, 
which rendered me ſo miſerable, and begin- 
ning to dread from ſome Emotions that diſ- 
covered the little Experience of Phe/eas, that 
the Completion of h's Bliſs, would drive m 
Spirit for ever from Ze#in:s, I would have 
quitted for a Moment the Sopha, and fo elu- 
ded the Decree of Brama, not all the Tor- 
ments of my jealous Rage, being half ſo in- 
ſupportable, as the Thoughts of being ob- 
liged to loſe the Sight of that adored Maid ; 
but, alas! all my Efforts were vain, the ſame 
Power which commanded me to reſt there, 


render*d me wholly unable to difobey, and I 


was conſtrain'd to wait, tho” in the utmoſt 


Deſpair 
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Deſpair and Agonies, too great to be de. 
ſcrib'd, the Deciſion of my Fate. 


Ph;leas = — dreadful Moment, the 
Remembrance of which, will never be 
eraced from my Soul,- Phelzas, this 


ſame Phi/ias, may it pleaſe your . Majeſty, 
deaf to all but the Dictates of his Paſſion, 
and Maſter by the tender Compliance of 
Ziinis of all the Charms I adored, prepared 
himſelf for the Conſummation of his Hap- 
pineſs. Zzinis readily yielded to his Tran 
ſports, and if any new Obſtasles interpoſed, 
they but retarded, not diminiſhed their mu- 
tual Felicity, The beauteous Eyes of Ztinis, 
let fall ſome Tears, but when her Mouth was 
about to utter any Accuſation, a riſing Ten- 
derneſs check'd the half-form'd Words, and 
permitted her only to breath forth gentle 
Sighs, that rather fan'd than check'd the 
Fires of Paſſion. PZilzas the Author of 
the Woes ſhe ſeem'd to murmur at, was 
not more hated — -Zttnis, of whom 
. Ph#/zas complained, was not leſs tenderly 
beloved, In fine, a ſudden Shriek ſhe 
gave, with a Joy that I ſaw in the Eyes of 
Phe/zas, made known to me at once my 
Misfortune and Deliverance ; my Soul full 
of Love and Gricf, quitted the darling 
Sopba, to receive the Orders of the invinci- 
ble Brama, and aſſume new Chains. | 
What 
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What is this all? ſaid the Sultan, either 
you were a very little time a Sopha, or you 
ſaw but a few things while you were one. It 
would be very diſagreeable to your Majeſty, 
anſwered Amanzei, if I ſhould recount every 
thing I was Witneſs of, during the time my 
Spirit was compell'd to make its Reſidue in 
a Sopha ;, and it was not my Deſign to re. 
late all that I had ſeen, but what I had ſeen 
that I thought might be entertaining to your 
Majeſty. Tho” tlie things you have related, 
ſaid the Sultaneſs, are more agreeable than 
thoſe you have ſuppreſt, as I believe (for 
cis impoſſible to compare them) you will 
always be reproached for laving id:roduced 
only ſome Characters, while all was in your 
Power; and for having voluntarily confined 
a Subject, which of itſelf, is ſo extenſive, 
I ſhould have been to blame indeed, Madam, 


replyed Amanzei, had all the Characters 


been proper to have been repreſented, or 


had they any thing remarkable in them; 


or if I could have recounted all I ſaw, 
without being obliged to expoſe common 
Objects to your Eyes, and becoming too 
prolifick on a Matter, which with how 


great Variety ſoever treated on, would, 


have been tireſome, by a continual Repeti- 
tion and unavoidable Length, 


Woll, 
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Well, ſaid the Sultan, if one was to con. 
ſider very deeply - on. this Matter, I believe 
one ſhould find he was in the right, but! 
had rather think he was in the wrong, than 
give myſelf the Trouble to examine in what 
he was ſo, Ah Grandmother ! continued he 
ſighing, it was not in this Manner, you told 
your Tales, 
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